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18S known to all who have. been any\confiderable 
time in ltaly, or France, how Opera's are efteew'd. 
among 'em. That France borrow'd' what: ſhe 'has 
 . from Italy, is evident from the Andromede and 
'  _ Toifon Door; of ,Monfteur [:Corneille;: iwhich are 
the firſt in the kind\they ever hid; op their: publick Theaters ;' they 
being not perfett Opera's, but Tragedies, with. Singing, Dancing, 
and Machines interwoven with 'em, after the manner of - an Opera. 
They gave 'em. a:taft firſt, to:try their. Palats,' that: they' might 
the better Judge whether in time, they would he \able'ra digeſt an 
entire Opera. Axd Cardinal Richelieu (that great Encourager of 
Arts and Learning) introduc: d 'em firſt at his own Bxpence,. as I 
have been informed amongft 'em. : 

What encour agement Seignior (Baptiſt Luly. had, from/ the pre- 
ſent King of France, is well-known; they bemg firſt: ſet out: at his 
own Expence ; and all; the; Qrnavients. gfoen by/theKing,' for. the 
Entertainment ;of , the People. 1 In ktaly; eſperia/ly at'Nenice; where 
Opera's have the, greateſt Reputation, and where: they' have 'em e- 
-wery Carnival, the Noble Venetians /et_'ew out \at their own coſt. © 
" And what a Confluence. of: People-the fame! of: 'cvs: draw. frm all 
parts of Italy to the, great profit wf- thati City, is well known'to e- 
very one who has ſpent a Carnival there. And many of the Eog- 
liſh Gentry are ſenſible what. advantage Paris receives, by the great 
numb-r.'of . Strangers -which frequent the Opera's :three' days. in a \ 
Week, throughout the Tear, ''If therefore. an Opera were ' eftabliſhs « 
ed here, by the Faveur of. the Nobility -and:Geiitry of 'Englarid; - 7 
may modeſtly conclude it would. be. fome advantage to London, con- + 
fidering what. a Sum we muſt Tearly lay out: among Tradeſmen for 
the fitting 0:t ſo great a work. \ W-; ES > SES 

That Sir William Davenant's Szege of Rhodes was the". firſt 
Opera, we ever. had in.Englang,..nuo Mas cn deny ; aud is indeed 
a perfet# Opera : there being this difference only between. an Opera 
and a Tragedy.;, that the one-2s a Story, ſung;with proper \Ation, . the 

other . ſpoken." . And he miſt be a- very igno: ant Player, - who Enows 
not there is" ai Muficl Cadence in'ſpeakivg ; and that a Man 
Þ ET IG Be S400 1 = i "I may 
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The Preface. 

may as well ſpeak out of Tune, as fing ont of Tune: And though 

few are ſo nice to examine this, yet al are fcas d whe they hear 

it juſtly perform'd., Tis true, the Siege of Rhodes wanted the Or- 

nament of Machines, which they value themſelves ſo much upon in 
. Traly. 4nd the Dancing which they have in ſuch perfection in France. 

That he defignd this, if his firſt attempt met with the Entourage- 

ment it deſerv.d, wil appear from theſe Lines in his Prolaguc. 


- . Bur many Travellers here, as Judges, come 
" From Paris, Florence, Venice, and' from Rowe. 
Who will deſcribe, when any Scene we draw, 
- By each of ours, all that they ever ſaw. i 
_ . Thefe praiſing for extenfive breadth and heighe; - 
And inward diſtance to deceive the fight —— . 


. And a little after -——— 


Ah: Mony, Mony:! if the Wits would drefs | 

With Ornaments the preſent face of Peace : XA 
.\. And, t6.6ur Poet half.thar Treaſure ſpare, mb 

- Which: FaQtion'gets from Fools to noutifh War, ww 
- -- Then. his contracted Scenes: ſhould: wider be, POIs Þ 

_ And-move by greater Engines; till you fee CI 
: (While you ſecurely fit): fierce Armies meer; | + 

. And: raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet, | 


.. | Fhat a few private Perſons ſhontd venture - 09 fo txpenfive '« 
Work. as au Opera, when. none but' Princes, or States exhibit 'em 
abroad,. T hape is no Diſhonour to our Nation: Aud I dare affirm, 
if. we had: half the Encouragement #9. England, that they have in 
other. Countries, you might in a'fhort' time have as govd Dancers in 
England as. they have in France; though T deſpair of ever havin 

. as good Voices among us, as they have in Italy. Theſe are the two 
Treat things which. Travellers fay we are moſt deficient in. If this 
happens ta pleaſe, we cannot reaſonably propoſe to our ſelves any 
great” advantage, confidering the mighty Charge in ſetting it ont, 
ane the extraordinar "Y EXPence that attends it every day 'tis repre 
femed. If it deſerves their Favour ? if they are ſatisfied we vens 
ture boldly, doing, all we can to pleaſe em 2 We bope the Engliſh are 
700 generous not 0 EnCOUTge ſo great an Mans 


— - . on” bu rene rt oy 


PROLOGUE. 
| Hat have we left untry d to pleaſe this Age, 
Ee To bring it more in liking with the Stage ? 
We ſunk to Farce, and roſe to Comedy ,; © | 
Gave you high Rants, and well-writ Tragedjy.. 
Yet Poetry, of the Succeſs afraid, 
Call d in her Sifter Muſick to her aid. 
And, left the Gallery ſhould Diverſion want, 
| We had Cane-Chairs to Dance 'em a Conrant. 
But that this Play may in its Pomp appear ; © 


Pray let our Stage from thronging Beaux be clear. 
For what ere coft we're at, what ere we ds, 


In Scenes, Dreſs, Dances; yet there's many a Beau, 
Will think, himſelf a much more taking (how. 

How often have you curs'd theſe new Beau-skreens, 
That fland betwixt the Audience and the Scenes ? 

I as&'d one of em t other day—Pray, Sir, 5 
Why d'ye the Stage before the Box prefer ? $ 
He anſwer d—Oh ! there I Ogle the whole Theatre, 
My Wig—-my Shape, my Leg, I there diſplay, 
They ſpeak much finer things thanl can fay. 

Theſe are the Reaſons why they croud the Stage ; 

And make the diſappointed Audience rage. 

Our Buſineſs is, to ſtudy how to pleaſe, 
To Tine the Mind to its expefled eaſe. 
And all that weexpedl, is but to find, 
Equal to our Expence, the Audience kind. 
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The Names of the Perſons. 


"HE Duke, 
Egeus, Father to Fermia. 


Lyſander, in Love with Zermia. 
Demetrius, in Love with Hermia, and B:troth'd to Helen. 


Hermia, in Love with Lyſander. 
Helena, in Love with Demetrius. 


The Fairzes. 


Oberon, King of the Fairies. 
Titania, the Queea. 
Robin-Good= Fellow, 


Fairies. 
The Comedians. 


Bottom the Weaver, Quince the Carpenter, Snaz the Joyner, 
Flute the Bellows-mender, Snoxt the Tinker, and Starveling 


the Taylor. 
Singers and Dancers in the Second Act. 


Fairy-Spirits, Night, Miftery, Secrefie, 
Sleep, and their Attendants, Singers, and Dancers. 


Singers in the Third ACt. 


Nymphs, Coridon, and Mopſa; with a Ghorus of Fawxs, and 
Naids, with Woodmen, and Fay-makers Dancers. 


Singers and Dancers in the Fourth AR. 


Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, and their Attendants, Phe- 
bus : A Dance of the four Seaſons. | 


Singers and Dancers in the Fifth AQ. 


Jano, Chineſe Men and Women. 

A Chorus of Chineſes. 

A Dance of 6 Monkeys. | 

An Entry of a Chineſe Man and Woman. 
"A Grand Dance of 24 Chineſes, © 


—_ 
E 
v , : 
© 
L 
» 
F 
A \ i 1 
. k 4 - C1 1 + <0 
- x | 
- Li # » hs o —_ 4 i I 
© ; | | : 
E : : —_ F 
- P a y [ez = z 
; s v FOE.) 1 ' 
% ” 1 F | E S : 
jo : | 
6 - W _ * , ny - 
3 H- - 
b oy 
= - i 
; _—_ x ear BY 
; _=_y _ - ; ; 
y | bs Ro - . ” K # 
,- : | 
_— 
wy 4 
; ” %* -_ aj : * 
_— _ A Gy : a ; 
/ F - . ; 7 | 
- { | : | 
; l 
E . , ks : , > : 
. Y > 
4 ' ey 
i pe” £ 4 - - - wo+”s, 
* : | 
» a | b 
- - — 4 = - | 
» o ” e = s? 
. F 6 , . . — 
\ | : 
—_ R OE oo _-L 4 ah 2 
4 
=” : : ; 
* 
- : | : [1 . 
LL, V - 
. 
Fd s | | £ 
% 
v,'; { 
* | 
. - 2 
; | ” Cc. 
—— P 
: - 
| [ 
« -— » 
; a * oe " 
. 
a 
= 
» 
Fs 


. . . 
a - 
- - + TY 1 : 
; } 195260 Y 
. Ss \UI-£I: # =® - 
: » 
TT ST. 


2 Fairy-Queen. 3 
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ACTI. SCENE, A Palate.” 


- Jy" — ——_ 


Enter Duke and Attendants at one- door. Egeus, Hermia, Lyfan- 
der, and Demetrius at the other. 
Da. Ow, good Egeus, what's the News with' thee ? 
Eg. Full of Vexation come T, and Complaint, 
Againſt my Child, my Daughter Hermza. 
Stand forth Demetrius, my Gracious Lord, 
This Man has my Conſent to Marry her. | | 
Stand forth, , Lyſander; this, moſt Noble Duke, 
This, has Bewitch'd the Boſom of my Child. 
Thou, thou Lyſazder, thou haſt given her Spells, 
In Bracelets of thy Hair, Rings, Lockets, Verſes. _ 
(Arts that prevail on; unexpertenc'd Yonth),' - 
With cunning thou haſt ſtoln my Daughter's Heart. 
» Turn'd her Obedience (which is due to me) 
To Stubborneſs : If therefore, (Royal Sir) 
My Davghter does not here before your Grace, 
Conſent to Marry with Demetrius, - 
Let the ſtern Law puniſh her Diſobedience, 
And Cage her in a Nunnery. 
Da. Be advisd, Fair Zermia, 
To you your Father ſhould-be as a: God, 
The Maker of thoſe Beauties ; yes, and'one 
To whom you are but as a Form in'Wax,' \ 
By him Imprinted, and within-his Pow'r, : Wo i GET 
4 5 .- 


o 
4, 


ES, 


g The Fairy= © een. 
To leave. the Figure, or to race 1t out. 
Her: O would my Father 190k'd but with my Eyes. 

Du. No, no; your Eyes muſt with his Judgment look. 

Her. Let me intreat you, Sir, . to Pardon me. 

I know not by. what Power I am made-bold, ; 
Nor how it may: concern my Modeſty, *' * 
In ſuch a Preſence to unfold my thoughts. 

But I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 

The worſt that may befal me'in this caſe, 

Tf I refuſe to Wed Demerrius. 

Du. You muſt Abjure . LI PTY 2 
For ever the Sottety: of Men. M18 ng 
Therefore, Fair Hermia, queſtion your Deſires, _ 
Know of your Youth, examine well your Blood, 
Whether ( if you refuſe your Father's Choice) | 
You can indure the:Habit.of' a Nun, _ 7 
To be immur'd for ever in a Ctoiſtee. EEO 

Fer. 1s there no Mean 2 No other Choice, my Lord > 

Dx. None, Zermza, none. | 
Lherefore prepare to be Obedenr, 

Or like a Roſe to wither on the Tree. . 
Conſider well; take till ro morrow Morning, 
And give me then your Reſolution. 

-De. Relent, ſweet Hermia; and Lyſander yield 
Your doubtful Title, to my certain right. 

Ly. You have her Father's Love, Demetrins, 

Let me have Hermia's ; Marty, marry him. 

Eg. Scornful Lyſander, true he has my Love. 
And what is mine my Love ſhall render him ; 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right in her 
I give, and ſettle on Deme!rius. 

Ly. 1 am, my Lord, as Nobly Born, as he ; 
My Fortune's every way as great as his. | 
And (without boaſt) my Love is more than his. 
Burt what is more than all theſe boaſts c#n be, 

I am- Belov'd of Beautious Hermia. 
Why ſhould this Faithleſs Man Invade my Right? 


- He who ſolicited Old Newar's' Daughter, 


And won her Love ; The Beautions Z7ellews, 6 f 
Tho' ſhe's negleRted ; ſhe: poor Lady dotes * - 3 0 
oL | Upon 


The Fairy Quaker © 5 - 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant Man. ” 
Da. "Tis true, Lyſander, I have heard as much, 
Hermia, reſolve to be obedient. * | 
Or, as the Law ordains i it, you muſt take 
An everlaſting Farewel of the World. - 
To Morrow in the Morning give your anſwer : fo farewell. 
[ Ex. all but Her. and Ly. 
Ly. O my true Hermia ! I have never found 
By Obſervation, nor by Hiſtory, 
That Lovers run a ſmooth, and even courſe 'E 
Either they are unequal.in their Birth 
Her. O croſs too high to be impos'd on Love! 
Ly. Or if there be a Simpathy in choice, | 
War, Sickneſs, or pale Death lay Siege tO it, 
Making it momentary as a ſound, ' - 
Swift as the Lightning in the blackeſt night; 
That at one Inſtant thews both Heav'n and Earth. 
Yet cer a man can-ſay, behold the Flame, 
The jaws of darkneſs have-devour'd it up; 
So quick even brighteſt things run to Confuſion. 
Her. If then-true Lovers have been ever Gs, 
Tt ſtands as a Decree in Deſtiny. | 
Then let us teach each other Patience, 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary thing, 
Ly. 'Tis well advisd, my Hermia,  « 
Pray hear me. I have an Aunt, a Widow, 
She has no Child, and is extreamly rick; © ; 
She choſe me, loves me, bred me as her Son, 
Has ſetled all her Fortune upon me. 
To her we'll fly ; and there, (my ſweeteſt Eerie) Toy 
There (if you give conſent) I'll marry. you. vv 
And thither this Inbuman, Cruel Law | 
Cannot purſue us.. If thou lov me then, 
Steal from thy Father's Houſe this very night, 
And in the Wood, a mile without the Town, :+ - 
Near the great ſpreading Oak, I'll ſtay for thee, 
And at ſome little diſtance from that place | 
Have all things ready to convey thee thence. | 
Her. Oh my Lyſander ! © © = Ib 
I ſwear to thee by Cupid's —_—_ Bow, - bk 
2 | By 


4 The Fairy+ Pun.” 

By his beſt Arrow with the Golden Head, 

By all the Oaths which ever: Men have broke, 

(In number more than ever Women ſpoke) ; (0191 oy 

I will, where thou appoint'ſt, meet my Lyſaxder. | ': & 
Ty. Enough, my Love: look here comes ZZellena, 


_ Enter Hellena. 


Her. Welcome, fair HHellena. So 
Hel. You mock re, Hermia, when you call-me fair; 16). 0 
'Tis you are fair, 'tis you Demetrius loves. 
Sickneſs is catching, oh were Beauty ſo,, 
I'd catch your Graces, Hermia, eer po; 
My Ear ſhould catch your Voice, my Eye your Eye, 
My Tongue ſhould catch your Tongue's ſweet _— 
O teach me how you look, and with what art 
You charm and govern my Demetrius's Heart 2! 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me till. - ++ :: +: 
= Oh' that your frowns could teach my ſmiles "rY Skill? | 
fer. T give him:Curſes, when he gives me Love.. 
Hel Oh that my Prayers.could fuch AﬀeRtion move ! _ - 
Her. His Folly, Hellena, is none of mine. 1% 
Hel. No, 'tis your Beauty; wou'd that Fault were mine. 
Her. Take comfort, he no more ſhall ſee my Face. 
Ly. To you, fair Hellena, we.ll diſcloſe our minds. 
This very night, when Lua does behold 
Her Silver Viſage in the Watry Glaſs, 
Decking with liquid; -Pearl the bladed-Graſs, 
(A time propitious to unhappy Lovers) 
We from this curſed Town will ſteal away, 
" Her. And in the Wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint Primroſe Beds have laid us down, Pp. 
Emptying our Boſoms of our; ſecret thoughts. The 
There my Lyſander and my ſelf ſhall meet 
To feek new Friends, new Habitations, 
Ly.. Madam, farewell. O may the Pow'rs above . 
Make Hellen happy in Demetrius's Love, 
+, [Exeunt Lyſander md Hermia. 
Hel. Oh why ſhould ſhe. be more belov'd than I ? Sb; 
My Beauty is as much extol'd as hers : | | ; 


But 


-Kh6 Fairy EMieen, 


But. what of that 2  Demetrivs:thinks not; ſor if mat a8 - 
He will-not ſe that: whith- all others: doz-: Fob/3 

- Loveilooks inot with:the. Eyes, baile: with the Mindy bnGd ll _ 
cTherefore:the God of \L6yeris:painted blind: | 7 6-10} 2 007 
'Edve never hadiof Jadgmentlaoy; Faſter sf 2:14) * cher 
Wings, -and: nd Eges) mit tigure't _ were 

For the-ſame' reaſon Lavesicalld aQtnld, - 
Becauſe.ſo-oftenimbis ebeicebeguil'd, i.» 

As Boys ev'n at their Sports themſelves forfrar p00 | 
So the Boy Love is perjur'd- -ENery WR rel: nl ogy wn, 
Before Demetrius ſaw-fair F/ermia's Eyes, © wg 290 | 

He ſwore his Heart was made my Bea ys Prive: Yn 
But when from ZHermlai new-heat -herfelr, 5 4k) - b 

His frozen Oaths.didin! an.Toſtaot; ele. yued 2d3 Gill, 
1l-to'Demerring;itell-him: of theitfbghron : 5 1314 
Theiplace they! meet at by: the Moons/pale: light: T5) 


Then to the Wood he will purſtje:the 1p id i 23 oor Tic 
And.if -he' thanks meg, am oyerpaice: os [Brin 
 Biter Quince the Carpentry Saw fone, bm he Wea: 
- ver, El je #5 the Bel P's 5 e% pn 6 #d: Stave” 
" ling the ayk O's 20115J edt SA Fit. 
#. Ts all our Company les 7 buy 297T 13H A 
Bo, You had beſt call em generally, Man by Man, aceord- 
ng to the Scrip. SIR AY) 1 


4. Here is the:Scrowl of every Man'sNumey- Who thought 
fit through all the Town to play in our Enterlude before 'the 


Duke, at the Marriage of. qi ant Cy tor” Demetrius 
and Z7ermia; nqinatterow e 4"; 

Bo. Firſt, Peter **yce, = whit the Pliy treats on; then. 
read the Namesof the AQors, and ſoga0n40 appointthe Parts. 

Qy. Marry, our Play is the moſt 'lamenrable: COP and 
moſt cruet; Death of Ayramugrand 'Zhbbe. ob viii mos . 

Bo. A very good piece of work, and a merry. Now, good 
Peter. Quince, call forth the! Actors.'. Maſters fpread your elves. 
:\@z, [Anſwer as I.call $ov.:  Nict: Bottom the; Weaver. | /. 

Bo, Ready. :Name what parti gn: for,;'gnd Ren C! 

2x. You: Nick Bottom; areſet down for Pyramus..- 

Bo. What is Pyramus? x Lover, ora Tyrant?! io oth 

Tk A Lover that kills himſelf moſt Gallantly for Loves :: 


F | | Bo. Tis 


s ; «The Ray Patten. 


Bo. That will Rp ſome tears in the true performance of it. If 
T do it, let the Ladies fook-toctheir Eyes ; I will: move ftones. 
I will condole:in me meatude. {Fo the ret. yet my chief. hu- 
mour 1s for a Tyranty:1 conld: play- Ercles rarely, ora part. to 
make all ſplit. The raging Rocks, and ſtiivering Shocks, ſhall 
break the Locks of 'Priſor-Gartes; and” Pheybus Carr ſhall ſhine 
from far, and make. and mar thefeoliſh Fates. This was Lofey. 
Now name the reſt of the Players, The is Ercle's wok a Tyrast” s 
vain, a Lower 's is typre tondoling, 

Qu. Francis Flute the Bellows- okay” | 

Fl, Here, Peter Quinte. © * 1 4 

Q4. You muſt take 7his3e on yOu: (4316 

Fl. What is Thisbe? "A wandring 'Knight? 

Qu. It is the Lady that Pyramus muſt love. | 

Fl. Nay faith, let not indptiy a Woman,' Thavea beard come: 

Qs. That's: all; one, . you ſhall play: it 10 4" Mask, and-you 
may ſpeak as ſmalbias you? will; | 111k 

Bo. And I may hide my-face, let me xplay Thisbe too; Tll 
. ſpeak in a monſtrous little, voice, 7hisbe, Thiske ; ah! Pyramus, 

- may Lover dear, and' Thish2 ge year, ar, and Lady dear. 

Q4. No,: no, you mult Way Yes, "and al play 7 hisbe, 

and Flute, 7, bisbe's Father: 

Bo. Well, proceed. iq Yor 

2s. Robin Starveli biz the Taylor. * | 

St. Here, Peter Quince. | | | 

' Qu. \Robin Starvelivg, us mufft phy Thisks's Mother Tom 
See the Tinker: 140 ni 4 or 472 T £ mo 

. $n. Here, \Peter. inde {A 19 526; | 

24, :You, Pyramus's Father : Sr Joymers you the Lion's 
part, and I hope there isa Play fitted. =) xe 

S1uz. Have you the:Lion's ipart written ; ? Pray xr be, give 
it me, for I am ſlow of Study; : 
x. You may do it " Ekteripore, forcit 1s nothing bat roar- 
- 10 

Do. Let me ey: cis Lion too, I will roar that -it will do 
any Man's heartigood to hear me; I. will roar, that I will make 
the Duke ſay, ict him roanagain, tet him roar again. 

2%. If you. ſhould da it t00 terribly; you would: fright the 
Ladies, and they would {hriek, - and that were enough to 


- Hang ug all. 


All 


The: F alrfe Seen. 7 
': AL J; 1, thitwould lang every MorhersSorr of us. 

_ Bo, I grant you friends, if I ſhould fright .the Ladies out of 
their wits, they might have no :fiore diſcretion but. to hang us, 
bat F will aggravare my voies” fo, \that I will roar you as 
gently as any ſucking Dbve'; Þ will oar you as *twere any 
Nigktihpule. 7-7 5. 3M 1207 0 ſt hoe x62 
"2g, You'ean play no part 'but Pyramus; for Pyramus is a 
ſweet fac'd Youth, as proper a Mat as one ſhall fee in'a Sam» 
mers Day ; a moſt lovely Gentleman-like: man, therefore you 
muſt needs play Prom. yt 6! ; 

"Bo! ÞT wilFundertake it ther, But hatk you, Peter Quince. 
© Qy. What ſay'!t thou, Bully Bottom # | 

' Bo, There are things in this Comedy of. Pyramus and 
Thisbe, will never pleaſe ; firſt, Pyramus muſt draw a Sword to. 
kill hittſelf, which the Ladies cannot abide, How anſwer you- 

Ber | 

Snuz. Berlaken, a patlous fear. x 

Sta, I believe we muſt leave killing out, when all's done. 

Bo. Not a whit, | have a device to make all well; write me, 
2 Profogue, and let the Prologue fay we will do no harm with 
our Swords, and that Pyramus is not kilfd indeed; and for the 
better aſſurance, tell 'em that 1 Pyramus am not Pyramus, but 
_ Bottom the Weaver, and that will pur 'em. out of all. 
car. | | | 

Qu. Well, we will have-ſuch a Prologue. 

Sno. Will not the Ladies be aftaid of the Lion? 

Sta. I promiſe you I fear it. 

Bo. Maſters, you ought to confider - with your ſelves. To 
bring-in ( God bleſs us) a Lion among Ladies, isa moſt dread- 
ful thing ! for there is not a more fearful Wild-fowl than the 
Lion living, and we ought 'to look to it. 

Sg. Therefore we muſt have another -Prologue to tell: 
'em he is not a Lion. | | 

Bo. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his face muſt. 
be ſeen thro' the Lion's neck, and he himſelf mult ſpeak thro' 
it, ſaying thus, or to the ſame defc&t; Ladies, or fair Ladies, I 
would wiſh you, or [ would requeſt you, or I would intreat 
you, nor to fear, nor to tremble, my lite for yours: it you- _ 
think-I obme hither as a Lion, it were pity ot my life; no, I 
am no ſuch thing,, I am a Man as other Men are. And there 


| indeed: 


'$ The+ Eaing-:Qyoen 
indeed let him Name his Name, and' tell; Em: plainly” he is 
Snug the Joyner. . 

: 22. Well, it ſhall be ſo. But there are two hard. Mags in 
our Comedy, to bring the Moonſhine into Chamber, for 98 
know Pyramas and Thisbe met by: Moon-light,;; "16 25 wh 
| Snug, Does the Moon ſhine that Night we play gur Pliy, oo. Pal 
Ba; A Callender,. a: Callender.:- Look in the Almanack ; Hind 
out Moon-ſhine, find out: Moon-ſhine. -- oY.h+ 0 NT. 
FI. Yes, it does Shine that Night. | 

Bo. Why then you may leave a Caſement of, the oteat Hall 
Window (where we play our Play) open, -and the. Moon may 
ſhine in at the Caſement. . 

Qx. Orelſe, one may come in with a Buſh of Thorns,. ;and 
a Lanthorn, and fay he comes to disfigure, or to preſent the 
Perſon of Moon-ſhine. Then there is another thing, we muſt 
havea Wall in the great Room; for Pyramus and 7/ bisbs, (as 
ys the Story) did talk thro' the chink' of a Wall. K 

Sta. You can never. bring in a-Wall, -What. ay you Bottaps 1 ? 

Bo. Some Man or other muſt preſent Wall, and ler him have 
ſome Plaſter, and ſome Lome, and ſome rough-caſt about him, 
to ſignifie Wall; and let him. hold (his Fingers thus, and: thro! 
that Granny ſhall Pyramus and Thisbe whiſper. 

Qs. If that may be, then all's well.z here my Maſters, here 
are-your Parts; andI am to intreat you, requeſt you, and de- 
fire you, to Con 'em againſt Night, and meet in the Palace- 
Wood, a Mite without the Town, by Moor-light; there we 
will Rehearle; for if we mcet in the City, we ſhall be dogg d 
with Company, and our Devices known; in the mean time, 1 
will get your Properties ready, and all your Habits, that evc- 
ry Man may Dreſs, to ActitinForm ; and pray failme nor. 

Be. We will meet, and there we may Rehearſe more oþb-. 
ſcenely, and couragiouſly. Take pains, and be perfect. Adieus 

Qz#. At the Duke's Oak we meet. 

AZ. Enough, enough. |  [Exeunt. 
- te 
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Enter a Fairy at one door, "Robin Goodfellow at the #ther. 
. Ro. Ell me Fabry, where's our Queen "© 
And where have you been” wandering > H 
Fa, Over Hill, over.\Dale, thro "Baſh, thro Bryer,” 
Over Park, over Pale, theo? Flood; thro? Fire, > 
I wander ſwifter:than the Moors bright 4 onks 
- I ſerve the Mighty. Fair pr mins . | 
Sprinkle her Circles on the Green.” Po (2et 6 209 
The'Cowſlips tall, her Pentioners: be 99-25H1L 8 04 956 
Spots in their Gold-Coaty you in. :: ; IOTE EU 
Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy-Favours;” 20% I MUVE 2620.1 
In thoſe freckles hve their favours; - 
I muſt gather Dew-drops here, 
And hangs Pearl-in. every: Ounſlipoiier pad: fl 
Farewell Lob-Spirit, I'll be gone; \ 
The Queen and all her Elves come Ho anon. 
Ro. The King will keep his Reveals here to Night, 
Take heed the Queen:comes not within his Sight.' 
For Oberon is paſling felfand wrath, - 
| Becauſe that the:66r her Attendant hath [133 - 
A Lovely Boy; ftoln: froman Hndian: "King, OG: TO ARNT 
- She never had fo faira Chanpling. 7 0 000 
The Jealous Oberon would have the Child, 
But ſhe perforce with-holds the Lovely: Boy. des 
And now they never meet/in{ Grove, Ge Gaden,. bras ng 
By Fountain, or by Star-ligtty ate they fea: 13”) =  _ 
But as they quarre]; at{ heir _— fox" far;}-- SiG THe IQ 
Creep into Acor»Cups;iand hitle ent there,” - #7 27 Meh 
Fa. Either I miſtake your ſhipe;' and making quite, = 
Or elſe you arg:that: ſhrewd, andKieviſhSpr git,” 
Call'd R-bin\GoodaFallow); tare pou note: 1H GD © 
Fright Village-Maids and cat he # yd tg 
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| + + Where you retu's, to Wantpn with a Boy 


Skim Milk, and ſometirfſes 1aBour in the Quero, | 
And bootleſs make the, breathleſs Huſwife Chern 2 _ 
And fometimes make the Drink to bear no Barm? 
Miſlead Night-wanderers, laughing at their harm? 
Thoſe that Hbbgoblin call jou, and Kind Pudk, 

You ſweep their Houſes, ſend 'em all good luck ; 

Are yoeu-qot;be?: HG ol idol ob nr ab HET 
Bob. Yes, yes, thou ſpeak'ſt aright, 


? « 


I am that Merry Wanderer of :the. Night.. - : "1 % 
T jeſt to Oberoy, and make him ſmile... 7 |. NP 
Sometimes I hide.me -in a Goflips Bowl, 1 !|'H 21 . 


Juſt in the likeneſs of a Roaſted Crab; 3 346" 
And whea ſhe drinks, againſt her Lips I bob:; 19H 154 
And on her wither'd Dew-lap pour. the Ale, 5 S009 
The wiſeſt Wife, telling the ſaddeſt 'Tale... :-\ - LIIY 
She for a Three-leg'd Stool miſtaketh-me,:; i: + 
Then flip I- from her Bum, down: toples ſhe.!* 1; ./ 
Look yonder, Fairy, here comes Oberon} | '' © 
Fa. Titania meets him, would we two were-gone. 


-" 
— 
* 
. tf.» 


Enter Oberon, and Train at | one. Door, Titania, . and her Train 
at the other.” | | 1 LEY 


04. Now proud. 7;tania T ſhall find your Haunts. : 

Tit. What, Jealous Oberon! Faries away, © - *' 
I have forſworn his Bed, and Company.: | . - 

06. Tarry, raſh Woman, am not I thy Lord 2 - ..: | 

Tit. And am not I your. Lady too 2 Remeniber © | © | +4 / 
When you did ſteal away from Fairy-Land,.' - FIIVS0. : 
And in the ſhape of Corin fat all-day '' bi | 
Playing on Oaten-Pipes, and Singing Love 
To Amorous Philida,, .Why are you here -- / 
_ Come from the fartheſt Verge: of India ?- "7; net 
But that ſome LuſtyPaix,) ſome Wedding's near; \- © 
And you muſt Sport, - and Revel with- the Bride, 
And give their Bed Joy. and-Profperity. 

0b. How canſt thou thus for, ſhame, Titania, - je 
Reflet on my paſt ſcapes 2, when well-thou knowR,..' #: 
E have purſu'd you #9-k&as very; place, 1 gp nl aid 


% 


CS 
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The Fairy= Queen, Mt 
You lately ſtole from a Fair Iadian; ' | 
Tit. Theſe are the Forgeries of Jealouſfie. 
And never ſince the niddle-of the Summer, 
Met we on Hill, os Dale, Forreſt; or Mead, 
By Streaming Fountain, or by Ruſhy Brook, 
Or on the beached Margent of the Sea, 
To Dance in Circles to. the Whiſtling Wind ; 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd-our Sport. 
04. Do you amend it'then, it lies'in you; | 
Why ſhould 7itania croſs her Oberon? : | 
I only beg a little Changling Boy, » 
Give me him, we are Friends. © "i 
Tit. Let this ſuffice, + > 2 /= 0 
All Fairy-Land buys not; the -Child' of 'me: 
His Mother was a Votreſs of my Order, © - 
| And for her fake I breed the pretty Boy, / © 
And for her ſake, I will not part with him. - 
0b. How long within this Wood mean 'you'to ſtay 2 
.Tit. *Till you have Grac'd, your Lover's Nuptial Day. 
If you will patiently Dance in ourRound, | 
And ſee our Midnight Revels, go with us; 
"If not, avoid my Hgunts, as I will yours. * 
04. Give me the Boy, and 1 will go with you. 
Tit. Not for the Wealth of Zydia, come away. 
We chide down-right, it I Fould longer ſtay. | 
Fe =o _- [ Extt Tit. and Train: | 
04. Well, go thy ways, thou ſhalr not from this Grove, 
*Till I Torment thee for this Injury. 
My gentle Puck come hither, thou remembreſt 
Since when I fat. upon a Progaontory, 
And heard a Mearmaid, on a:Dolphin's back, 
Sing with ſuch Sweet, with ſuch Harmonious breatl:, 
That the Rude Sea grew Civil at her Song, 
And Twinkling Stars ſhot madly from their Sphears, 
To hear the Sea-Maid's Muſick, 

Rob. 1 well remember it; +. | | 
08. That very time-I. ſay (thou-couldſt nor-ſec'it) 
Flying between the cold Moon, :and-the Earth,”  - * 
I faw young., Fo in the Mid-way : hanging, 

At a Fair Veſtal Virgin taking, ajm; 


GU, 2% C & X oe Let 


12 "The: Fara @uern;\. 

Let flye his Love-Shaft ſmartly. #om' HigBow; 
As it would pierce a himdred' thouſand: FORTE IS 991, 
But when it came beneath the-wnt Moon,” Det 19 
The Chaſt Beams of {44#a :qudtroti! in9edes et” £10 4 
And the Imperial Virgin patſed"bn;' " fr. e200 


_ In Maiden Meditation, free from cporragk 


Rob.' Whar'S this ro me 2 1... 01.434 or 1 Jt: 0. 

04 Obſerve me, :;::Bubk,:: 1-100 CH! 3 11217? 261 
I look'd, and mark'dthe 6 where! ths Bolt 6; 0 
It fell upon a little weſtern: Flower; euch 0 
Before "Milk white, now Purpte, with Love's wound, 2 
And Maidens call it, Love in 1dleveſ$': | 


Fetch me that Flower, thou know'ſt [ ſhewd'i it thee., OT. 
The juice of it on Sleeping-Bjie-lWs laid,  « - WS Ae 
Will make a Man or Weman' madly Dote & 9 014 21r1 


' Upon the next Live Creature'that it ſees. 


Fetch me this Herb, .. go, and/be here again, 

Eer the Leviathan can fwim & League. pe 
Rob. 1'il compaſs the whok Earthiin forty mirrates. , FExit, 
04. When 1 have this Jute, - __ 

ll find 7:tania where ſhe: lies aſleep, 

And drop ſome of the -Liquor in her Eyes. « 

The next Live Thing the waking looks upon, 

(Be it on Lion,. Bear, or Wolf, or Bull, - 

The medling Monkey, or the" buite! i Ape) 

She ſhall (with all the eagerneſs of Love) 

Purſue; and ere-l take the Charm awey, 

(As I can take it with another Herb) 

I'll make her render upher Page to me. 

But who comes here? I am invaſitlle ; 

FIl ſtay and over-hear their Conference: 


Enter Demetrius, and Heloua Following him: 


Dem. W by do you follow him who Loves you ngt 2 


Where is Lyſunder? atd Fair Hermia? 


You told me they were: ſftola iinto''this Wood. 

I ſeek, but cannot; figd- ther: 'Henee; be gone. 

* Hel You draw me, you hard-hearted Adamant ; 
And yet I am not Iron, yer 79u draw 'me. ' _ 


? | De. Do 


"4 


The Fairy= Queen, 

De. Do I intice you2 do I ſpeak you fair _ 
I rather tell you an ill-mannerd Trath, — 
Tell you I do not, nor. I cannot love you. 

Hel. And even for that Tlove Demetrins more. 

Ah! what am I reducd to? like a Spannel, 
The more you beat, the more Il fawn on you.” 
Ulſe me moſt barbaroufty, firike me, ſpurn me, 
Negle&t me, ſcorn me; only give'me' leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 

De. You throw a ſcandal on your Modeſty, 
To leave the City, and commir your ſelf 
Into the hands of one who loves you not : 

To truſt the opportunity of Night, 
And the ill Counſcl of a Defart place, 
| With the rich purchaſe of your Virgin Treaſure. 

Hel. Your Virtue 1s my Guard, Demerrius: 
Ir is not night when I behold that Face, 

' Nor can this Wood want Worlds of Company, 
For you, my Love, are all the' World to me, - 
Then how can I be Kid to be alone, 

When all the World is here to guard my' Virtue. 

De. Il run from thee, and hide me in the Brakes, 
And teave rhee to the Mercy of Wild Beaſts. 

Hel. The wildeſt Beaſt has not a Heart like you: 
Run when you will, the Story ſhall be chang'd ; 
Apollo flies, Daphne purſues the God; | 
The Dove chaſes the Vulture; the mild Hind GT 
Makes haſte to catch the T'yger; prepoſtrous Chace, 
When Cowardiſe purſues, and Valour flies. 

De. Plague me no more, return cer 'tis too late. 
Follow me not, for fear my Rage ſhauld rempt me 
To ſome unmanly AR, and miſchief thee. ., . [Ex. De. 

Hel. Ay, in the Temple, in rhe. Town, and Field, 
. You do me miſchief every where, Demetrius : 

Such Wrongs will be a ſcandal to your Sex. 
_-PH{ follow it he rids me of my y tr, 
FH kifs the hand "that gives the al blow. Ex. Hel. 
0b. Poor Nymph, farewell.” Before he leaves this Grove 
Thou hate fiy-him, -and he _ ok thy Lone 
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= The Fairy= Yuen. 
Enter Robin-Good-Fellow. 


Welcome my Puck ; haſt thou the Flow'r 2? 
Rob, "Tis here. | 
05. Give it me Puck. AF 

I know there is a bank where wild Time blows, 

Where Ox-lips, and the nodding Violet grows, 

All over Canopied with Woodbine ſweet, 

Where Eglantine, and where Musk-Roſes meet. 

There my T:tania Sleeps, lull'd in Delights, - * 

And tyr'd in Dancing with her Fairy Sprights. 

*Tis there the Snake caſts her Enammell'd skin, 

' Too large a Robe to cloathe a Fairy in. wo 

There with this wondrous: Juice Ile ſtreak her Eyes, 

Take ſome of it ; you'l find within this Grove, 

A moſt Unhappy Nymph, who is in Love 

With a diſdainful Youth ; anoint his Eyes ; 

But do it, that the next ung he eſpies 

May be that Lady ; thou ſhalt know the Man, 

By the Embroider'd Garment he has on. 

Do it, and meer me at the Cryſtal Lake. + 
Reb. 1 will; and bring the Nymph when he ſhall wake. 
06. What difterent Paſſions in her Soul will move 2 

To ſee his former Hatred, turn'd to Love. { Exeunt. 


+ Enter Titania, and her Train 


Tit. Take Hands, and-trip it in a round, 
While I Confecrate the ground. 
All ſhall change-at my Command, 
All ſhall turn to Fairy-Land, 


The Scene changes to a, Proſpef of Grotto's, Arbors, and de- 
tightful Walks : The Arbors are Adory d with all variety- of 

Flowers, the Grotto's ſupported by Terms, theſe lead to two Ar- 
bors on either fide of the Scene, of a great length, whoſe proſpett 
runs toward the two Angles of the Houſe. Between theſe two 
Arbors is the great Grotto, which is continued by Jeveral Arches, 
to the farther. end of the Houſe. | 


wav | | | Now 


| 490 Pairy= 27ULen. 
Now Pairies ſearch, ſearch every where, 
Let no Unclean thing be. near. | 
Nothing Venomons, or Foul, * * 
No Raven, Bat, or hooting Owle. | 
No Toad, nor Elf, nor Blind-worm's Sting. 
No Poiſonous Herb in this place Spring. 
Have you ſearch'd? is no ill near? 
All. Nothing, nothing ; all is clear. 
Tit. Let your Revels now begin, 
Some hall Dance, and ſome ſhall Sing. 
All Delights this place ſurround, 
Every ſweet Harmonious Sound, 
That e're Charm'd a skilful Ear, 
Meet, and Entertain us here. | 
Let Eccho's plac'd in every Grot, | 
Catch, and repeat each Dying Note. 


A PRELUDE. 
Then the Firſs $ 0 NG. 


Ome all ye Songſters of the Sky, 
Wake, and Aſſemble in this Wood ; 
But no 1l|-boding Bird be nigh, = 
' None but the Harmleſs and the Good. - 
May the God of Wit inſpire, 
The Sacred Nine to bear a part ; 
And the Bleſſed Heavenly Quire, 
 Shew the urmoſt of their Art. 
* While Eccho ſhall in ſounds remote, 
Repear each Note, | 
Each Note, cach Note. 


Chorus. 
May the God, &c. 


_ Now 


| £9 The Farry= Puetn. 


Now joyn your Warbling Voices all, - ';* 

Sing while we trip it on the Green ; +7 ii + 
But no ill Vapours rife or fall, 
Nothing offend our Fairy Queen. 


Chorus. 


Sing while we trip, _ 


: At the end of the firft- Stanza, a - Compoſition of 
- _ Inſtrumental Muſick, in imitation of en Echo, 
Then a Fairy Dance.. $5.20 


Tit. Come Elves, another Dance, and Fajry Song ; 
Then hence, and leave me for a while alone. 
Some to kill Xawkers in the Musk-Roſe-Buds; 
Some War with Rere-mice for their Leathern Wings, 
To make my ſmall E/ves Coats. And ſome keep back 
The clamarous Ow), that hoots, and wonders at us. 
Each knows her Office. Sing me now to Sleep ; 
' And let the Sentinels their Watches keep. [She les down. 


2. S 0 N 6. 
Pater Night, Myſeery, Secrelie, Sleep; and their dticadants. 
Nights Sings. 


'Ni. Q\ Ee, even Night her (lf is hcre, 
To fayour your Defign ; 
And all her Peaccful Train is near, 
That Men -o Sleep incline. 
Let Noiſe and''Care, 
Doubt and Deſpair, . 
2 Envy 


«Th6 Eairys lt 


22! 15:Enyy :and'tS pers 
44% F wth Fiends/ dh) { 1 
| .- Be ever Baniſh'd hence Nj 
Let ſoft mn 
Her Eye- lids cloſe; 


Bring pleaſing Dreams ; 

Let nothing ſtay. cogive offence. 

| See,» :everi Night, 'Or. 22) ned 20D 
Mo. I am come to lock all 68. | 
Love without me:cannoc laſt. . 
Love, like Counſtls:of the Wiſe. | 
Muſt be. hid from Vulgar Eyes. er 
Tis holy, and we muſt conceal. it, 
They: profane. it,, who Fevel) 3 It, ==x: 


-» Jam come, Oc. 


Se. One charming Nt 
Gives more de 5 _—_ 
Than a. hundred Ds” | 
Night and I-improve the caſt, - 
- Make the pleaſure longer lft, "y 
qo thouſand thouſand feyeral ways. © © 


Make the pleaſure, Loc. 


S/. Huſh, _ *Y 
Sweet Repoſc has closdktet $22 Iv x 
co Softras feather d Srio\/Ubes fall pond 2s 


Softly, 


f 


__ F by 
Li 


"The Farry= Duets, 

Softly, ſoftly, fical from hence. 

_ No noiſe diſturb her fleeping ſence. 
Reſt rill che Roſie Morn's upriſe, 


Chorus. Huſh, 'no more, Q&c. 


A Dance of the Follmwers of Night. 


| Enter Oberon. | 


OZ. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 

For thy Lover thou muſt take, | 
Sigh, and Languiſh, for his ſake. 
Be it Ounce, or Wolf, 'or Bear, 
Pard, or Boar with brifteFd Hair, 
In thy Eye what firſt appear; :. .- 
Make that Beaſtly thing thy Dear, 

Wake, when ſome vile Creature's near. [Ex, 08. 


Enter Lyfander, © ard Hertbia. + - 


Ly. You faint, my Sweet, with wandring in the Wood, 
TT fear, my Hermia, we miſtook our way. | 
| Let us lye down, and reſt, if you think good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the Day. 

Her. Let it be ſo, Lyſander,, _ x 
Go, lay thee down; (1d ſo gb0d-night, dear Friend, 
Our Loves nere alter, til ©ur Lives ſhatl end. 

Ly. Amen to that ſweet Pray'r, my Charmibg Love. 
May my Life end, when I inconſtant prove. 

"© (They lye down at a diftanee+ 


Enter Robin-Good# ellow. 
Reb. Through the Forreſt 1 have gone, 


But a Stranger find I none, 2-4 
With Embroider'd Garment on GP KIS6-1 + # 


The Fairy Qwom, 


On whoſe Eyes 1 might approve, 
T his Flowr's force in Moving Love, - 
Night, and filence ! who is horn? "3 
He does ſuch a Garment wear, , 
This is he, my Maſter ſaid; 
Scorn'd and deſpis'd the lovely Maid, 
Here's the Virgin ſleeping ſound, 

On the Daxk, and dewy Ground, 
Churl, upon thy Eyes I throw, 

All the pow'r this Charm does owe. 
At the firſt Cock wake, and ſpy, _ 
She who Loves thee very nigh, 
Farewel Lovers, I am gone ; 


' I muſt now-to Oberon, | EEK [Exit, 
”, . ; - ® ' a 4 
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TI hope he is not dead { 


20' The Pal are aft 


Fact f $L ; 71 [ £97 9 . viz 6d 
LCC; 

1297 2 AO ; tit 225b oh 
Enter Helefzy; 193}g0// "1713 "oy #! on 


Flet, [| > eut of breath with WS fi (2 YA = 
O happy Zermia, wherefoeer the i; | 
How her attractive Eyes ſtill draw hinj 24 ws | 
How came her Eyes fo bright? not wi th 7 YET 
It ſo, my eyes are oftner waſh {i than lf FU 1's 
Ha! who lies here? L Tyſonces on the. Ya b 
Lyſander, Tak. ; "ty, wakes. 
Ly. Ha, Helen ! faireſt of all Womankind” | 
More lovely than the Grecian Beauty was, 
Who drew ſo many Kings to wed her Cauſe. 
Ah, falſe Demetrius ! when cer we meet, 
This Sword ſhall puniſh thy Ingratituce. 
Hel. O fay not fo, Lyſander ! though he loves 
Your Miſtreſs, Kill him not ; pray be content, 
Be ſatisfy:d, your ZHermia loves you {tM. | 
" Content with Fermia ! no, I now repent - 
Each tedious minute I have ſpent with her. Xt 
*Tis Helena, not Hermia, 1 love: = My”, 
Who wou'd not change a Raven for a Dove 2 ; 
No growing things are ripe þefore their Seaſon ; 
Time and Experience only ripens-Reafon, 
When I ſaw Zermza firſt, I was unripe, 
Raw, green, and unacquainted with the World ; 
But time and you. have taught me better Skill, 
For now my Reaſon over-rules my Will. 
| find new Charms when on your Eyes I look, 
And read Love's Stories in Love's faireſt Book. 
Z7c!/. What ſpightful Planet _— n'd when I was born 2 - 
What have I done deſerves this Mockery ? 
Burt fare you well ; 1 thought you better natur'd. 
Muſt I, becauſe I am by one refus'd, 
Be by the reſt of all Mankind abus'd ! [Exit. 
Ly. She ſees not Hermia. Sleep, ſicep for ever ; 
Never come nearer, to Lyſander more. 
Fora as a Cueſris of the ſweeteſt things, 


. Oy 
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- Creates 


1TheFat I a 

Creates a greatcr loathinIn the Storihach. 010 1006 

Thou art my* Surfeit,! and'T hate thee'moſt: 

O may 1 never, never ſee'thee! morep* 2 

Helen the Goddeſs" F muft now: adore.” [= Us. 
 He#. Help te, Ly/###eF. quickly! he hetb miotbere; [Her bakes 

To pluck this awling Serpent from my Breaſt * - 

Oh all ye Powers! what a Dream had I > 

Methought e Serpent eat my Heart away, 

And yet fat ſmiling at his cruel Prey: 

Lyſander ; what, remov'd? where are'you * ſpeak: * 

No found ! no word!' OT ſhall die withfear'! 

Who are theſe coming' bither'? Let me fly! | 

My Fears will vaniſh," if Lyſander's nigh. [Ex. Her. 


Enter Boxtom, Quince, Snug, Flute, Snour, and Searveling, 


Bet. Are we all met ? | | 

a. All, all, and dreſt in the ſame Habits we nte# be to _ 

in before the Duke; and here's-a marvellous convenient place 

for our Rehearſal ; this Plat ſhall be our Stage 3 behind. theſe 

Trees our retiring Room: and'we will do'it- in ation,” as we 
will do it before the whole Court. _ 
29% þ Kar JE 


Enter Robin-Good- Fellow, 


Ro. What home-ſpiit Fellows have we ſwaps ring here, | 
So near the Grotto of the Fa geen's ON 00 2. _ 
2g. Now every Man retire, ' 'and enter Fecording't to his Cue. 
Prologue, ſtandTeady, you begin.” 
Re. What, a Play toward > Yil bean Auditor ; , 


An Actor too, , petnſhe; as The cauſe.” 
Bute plaklgte. 


ghd. © 99L1.0 ' 

Pro. If we and it is with our good Will 
That you ſhould think we come not to 0 end: 
But with good will to: ſhew our ſimple _ - 
That is the true beginning of 'our end.” | 
. Conſider then we come but in deſpight ; 

, We do not come as minding to content you. 


« 


22 The Fairy=,Y wen, 


Our true intent is all for your delight ; 
We are not here that you ſhould here repent you. - 
The Adors are at hand, and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all that you are like to know. _ 
Bo. He has rid his Prologue like a rough Colt, he knows no 
ſtop ; 'Tis not enough to. ſpeak, but to ſpeak true;: 


Enter Wall, 


WaZ. In this fame Interlude it doth befal, 
That I, Starveling (by name) preſent a Wall : 
And ſuch a Wall as I would have you' think, 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink, 
Through which the Lovers, 'Pyramus and Thisbe, 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. | | 
This Loam, this Rough-caſt, and this Stone doth ſhow, 
Tliaat I am that fame Wall, the Truth is fo; 
And this the Cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearful Loyers are to whiſper. 
Ro. Who wou'd deſire Lime. and Hair to ſpeak better ? 'Tis 
the wittielt Partition I ever ſaw.- | 


4 


Enter Pyramus. 


Py. © grim-look'd Night! a Night with hue fo black ! 

O night! which ever art when day is not ! 

Oh night ! oh night ! alackt xalack! alack! . 

I fear my Zhisbe's Promile is forgot. kr 

And thou, oh Wall ; thou ſweet and lovely Wall, 

That ſtands between her Father's Ground. and mine, 

Shew me thy Chink to blink through with my eya, 

Thanks, courteous Wall, Fove ſhield thee well for this. 

But what ſee I? no 7hisbe do l ſee: 

O wicked Wall, through whom [I fee no Bliſs! 

Curſt be thy Stones for: thus deceiving me. | h 
R», Methinks the Wall being ſenſible, hou'd curſe again,  - 
Bo, No, but he ſhau'd nat ; , Deceiving me is Thisbe's .Cug. 

Theretore hold your prating there.. .... . | 


Enter 


The Fairy= Dpeen. 23 
Enter Thisbe. 


7h, O Wall, full often haſt thou Heard 'my Moans ; 
For parting my fair Pyr amis and te. | 
Py. I hear a Voice; now will I to the Chink, 
To ſpy if I can ſee my Thisbe's Face. Thisbe / 
Th, My Love thou art ; my Love, I think. 
Py. Think what thou wilt, I am thy Lover's Grace ; 
And like Zimander, am I truſty ſtil; 
\ Th. And I like Fees, till rhe Fates me kill. 
Py. Not Shdfalus to Procrus was fo true. 
7h. As Shafalus to Procrus, | to you. 
; Py. O kiſs me through the Hole of this vile Wall. 
Th. 1 kiſs the Wall's Hole, not thy Lips at all 
Py. Wilt thou at Nimvy's Tomb meet'me ftraightway ? 
Th. Tide Life, tide Death ; 1 come without delay. 
. [Exennt Pyramus and Thisbe ſeveral ways. 
Waf. Thus have I Wall, my part diſcharged ſo, 
And being done, thus Wall away does go. [Ex. Wall. 


Enter Lion and Moonſhine. 


Lyon. You Ladies, you (whoſe gentle Hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous Mouſe that creeps on Floor ) 
May now perchance both quake and tremble here. 
When Lion rongh m wildeft Rage doth roar, 
Then know that I one Swuz the Joyner am ; 
No Lion fell, nor elſe no Lion's Dam. . 
For if I ſhow'd as Lion, come in ſtrife 
Into this place, *twere pity of my Life. : 
Ro. Upon my word, a very gentle Beaft. 
Moon. This Lanthorn does the horned Maon preſent, 
My ſelf the Man ith' Moon do ſeem to be. 
Ro. Make an end, good Moon-ſhine. 
Moon. All I have to fay is to tell you, that the Lanthorn is 


»—* 


the Moon, I the Man in the Moon, this 'Thort-buſh my 
Thorn-buſh, and this Dog my Dog. | 


Fvier 


The. Fairy 24ers 
Enter Thisbe. 


Th. This is.old.Nizuy's Lomb ; where 1s. my Love 3; RG 
Lioa, Oa, Oa, 'Oa- [Exit Thisbe running, the Liog A fr #1 
Ro. Well roar'd 49, and wall FRq #plape £00. a 


| bv A ul 
Enter Pyramus. S 


Py. ver van | thank thee' for thy Sunny Beams! nA 
I thank thee, Moon, for ſhining; now fo: bright : | !, bY 
For by thy Graciott, Golden,. littering Screams? 37 
[ trult to taſte of trueſt Thishe's ſight. = WAR > AY 
But ſtay. O ſpight !* erm qy nm dd CO 
Bur mark ; poor Knight !! © 324 2< ell 1.4% 
What dreadful dole | is hero}: "IA 32 noffr ali? yy 
Eyes do not fee, : 9 I $1ireatt obs li bil AV 
How can it be? 761/45 Anna 
O dainty Duck ! O dear ! 1 ira | evil Nerd 
Thy. Mantle ſlain > what flain'd with Bloods . b aniod Ln 
Approach, you Furies fell : j 
O Fates ! come, come. ' - * 7 vv 
Cut, thread, and thrum, = 
Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quel]. 119! 

Ro. If this wont moye the Ladies, Poor \ EY will take 
pains to little purpoſe. '- +: þ qv 

Py. O wherefore, Natur, did thou Lions. Sees. | 
Since Lion vile has here deflour'd my Dear. -  -:- | asd{T 
Wich i5——no, no, which was the faireſt Dame Fe: 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that bok@with chear, 


2995 


Come Tears confound ! .. ©! P73 229 243 070 
Out Sword, and wound 0 215 5 now. im noyU 

The Pap of Pyramus: (4 C328.4 2 

Ay, that left Pap, {0 M1106! 

Where Heart doth hop, .: .:.- 50 toog bo 5G: 2:2, 

As Bird doth hop in: Cage. . : *: | 7 275.11 14. vt 
Thus die 1,. thus}. thus; thus. <1: gi ot ll noo I 
Now am I dead, ccU yiu 200 gilt Tap MINuT 110d X 
Now am I fled, ” Eo. 

My Soul is in the Sky. ; "Bi 


Tongue 


Tongis kaif gh ix | 082 viilr xr of 
Eyes take your ot | 5} 11 to 4250 
Now "Y die, dje die. colts ft + 389%) 2.944 


LAST - a OY . * 44 # , = - w PRES 
eftig9 4 22\J3 : | «3 £1 L es i313 þ f, 7 hp» 
 * L . 44 8 


F* F 1 a TJ L 4 "a [ - , * 
£13 149 Burer Thin. "20H LOFT 011045 2. 


On "3 
yi PL [! 
> % F p53 % . 


Th. Aſleep, my Love © 
What dead, my Dove? __ EO | 
'®) Pyr atnus arſe; 5 © ls CES BUT WS 0a vl, 
Speak, ſpeak! quitedumbz +513 977 lam 02 
Dead, dead! a Tomb | 
Muſt cover my ſweet Eyes,” oo 
Theſe Lilly-Lips, this Cherry- Nole, | 
Theſe yellow Cowſlip-Cheeks,. 15 147 rot ups fn C 


Are gone, are gone, < $9717. (0 99. 1.32017 £510 
Lovers make moan, £93) 60y ob 16d) ub 


His Eyes are greet as Locks. - 11. Baotl-ctl. rig 99) 
Tongue not a word, | 
Come truſty Sword, .--:;, | 
Come Blade, my Breaſt inbrue: 
Now farewell Oo 3 125601 Cald urns 93! 
Thus 7 bisbe ends, - | 
$909, adiey, adicu, 4 Syn ena 1: 

: 0 1 ” f x » eros $5 
bus 01 nwob bns The al cone im "3 Voill 381i 4 © 


bit 218 3CN IG ; »] 


4+ 4 


Snout. Come, get up Pyramus and Thiske prog me ſpeak 


the Epilogue. 
Ro. No, no; I'll be the Epiloglae. | 


Qolibirraiadh nates: hed; 
Id 7263-1610 
Qs. O monſtragg were: haunted! 7 LOO ON 5 
Pray Maſters ;' fly Maſters, * © AMS - 201 
Al. Help, v4 help} - | TN, 


Exeunt, rvnning: Perl » mos ? 
Re. TIL follow-yourp'? 77 0H Teal logh?, hl 


Pi d lead you ſuch a round, ..Y 
| E Bl Through 


0, 


26 . The Faith Lat 


Through Bog, through Buth, through Brakes, chronglpBrier.s... 
Sometimes a Horſe I'll be, fometimes a L 

A Hog, a headleſs Bear ; ſometimes a Firg,, ©. 

And neigh, and grunt, and bark, and roar, Ad burn, * 
Like Horſe, Hog, Hound, Bear, Fire, at every turn. [Ex.Rob. 


Enter Bottom, with an Aſs's Head on. 


Bet. Why do they run away 2 mg is 2 piece &f Koarery 
among, 'em, to. make me afraid. - |. | 


hy e 


Enter Snout. 


| $*. O Bottom! Thou art chang d. 
What's that [ ſee on thee ? 
Bot. What do you fee ? 
You ſee an Aſs-head of your own, that _ "vi | 


Enter Peter Quince. 


Qu. Bleſs thee, Bortow, blels dat hgdas tranflateg. 


[Exenunt Snout-and Gaines: - 
Bot. I find their Knavery ; they would fdin make an Aſs of 
me, and fright me it they could, But I won't ſtir from this 
place, do what they can. . Iwillwalk bp and down here, and 
L _ ge that TOW my heay | am not afraid. 


a 2 * 
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£IKNB: 


The WWooſehCack, fo-black of _htic, 

— With Orange-tawny Bill; _ 
The 7 bruſtle, with his Nora! Ks... 
The Wren with little Walk, 


Zit, What Angel wakes me from my Flowry- Bedi ': 


( 


—.q 29. 
_ Bot. The Finch, x en theLec wod 
| The One-tun'd Cabebow 4 gin a\ 2 


_ Whoſe Noe! 70dſb Marri n Wat | 
Was Tg fer, Male, no ai 


43} \ . ny J T. f 
For indeed: who w wo oa lis Break fooliſh a Fe 2 "who 
Bug, 'd givea Bird By Hoey Cuckow.never: ſo often 2; 


Tit. Tpray hog lovely iy ſing again: 


My Ear is much enamour'd_ w h thy Ne Note. 

My Eye is fix'd on thy | BHS, 

Oh, how thy. Graces charng me! I _ 2 TY i, bn 

At the firſt fight to fay, to ſwear 11love thee, 
Box. Methinks, Miftreſs, you ſhonld' — little Reaſof ia that; 

and yet to ſay Truth, Reaſon, and Love, keep little Company to- 

gether now a days; thermore the pity,that" ER honeſt Neighbour 

will not make'em Friends. Icanbreaka J eſt on occalion. | 
Tit. Thou art as wiſe as be, art-beautifa)." I-DiIN 1 
Bot. Not ſo-neither ; but'if T1: had Wit enough to > get out of 

this Wood, I have enough toſerve my own turn, Fx: 
Tir. Our of this Wood'never deſire 5 a0p-\\- 52091 b = 

Here you ſhalrſtay-whether you will or'no. 7» 

T1! purge your-;graſsneſs, you ſhall never * die, "Wo 

But like an airy Spirit, you ſhall fly. - = 

Where are my Fairy Spirits? >, Lk - + 28 


| Enter, 4; Fairies. ft 2 OE = 


1 Fa, lam Wa: * S | 

» Fa. And)... 3 Fa Apes - Fa Py 1 

All, What ſhall we do 2 a ; 

Tit. Attend this — Vouthy!-! 22 5: 912 
Dance as he:walks, mbole in his Eye fre 0 ra 
Feed him ich Aheicogh arm omen min br wad Wd... 
With purple Grapes, ripe Figs,-and Mulberries. Li? 
Phe HoryBaps ſteab from the Huinble-bees. WO 
For his Night-Taper&croptlGit waxen'thighs,"'. 6. bzekwrnly A 
And lig hb ſein at tho fiery Glovaforms: Eyes: i 1UG 1 "WO : 
And Tok the Wings: fron Paigted Biitter-flics, 9613 151i) *, Nt 
To fan the Moon-beams frogghis feopitg 0 :0 | 

yes) ei 2):1g0 oy 1 ns "tow , | 
LA | 1 a ? "0 | gs | | 


— 


Fit charm his Eyes. * And wie the Damkel's 


23 Th Farjo® Lal TRE 
Bow to him Elves, 66 Holtlhg9 vt Love" | ALA 
Ii Fa, Hail, Mortal, haul. - y-S713k fl, 


2 "Fa. Hail. 3. Pa. il. / 1.Fs; Hail 


Tit, Come, wait-ypon lea ; my Bower: 
The Moon, methinks;” lo5Ks wit bimgo.m Eye ; 


And when ſhe weeps, then every Ghar iy Flower - 


? ? 


Laments for ſome loſt VieSin 
Tye-up my Love's Toogus,'b oh ly | Um 
| Bur Obetl actos 


03. By this time my _7iragls 7 fel ts me,” "po pin 
.] long to. know what came. firſt to her E ye. ets 


Enter Robin Goodellow, | * Yon ring 


| "Ji Ho 
Here comes my wala; Welcome, mad Spright > NY 
What pranks have you been! playing in the Grove? 
Rob. My Lady with a Monſter is-in love. - 
I led ſweet Pyramys through the Fairy Paſs, - 0 4 
And plac'd him juſt before the-ſkeping, Qwy, ro 
She wak'd, and ſaw him, and ſtraight lov'd the As, 
His comly Viſage, and his graceful Meen. 
0b. 'Tis as I wiſh'd (my Puck): but tell me now, - 
How fares the ſcornſul Youth? 
Rob. Thar's finiſh'd. too,” 
I found 'em ſleeping on a Bed of Brakes ; 
| ſreak'd his eyes, he ſees her when he wakes. 


Demetrius and. Hermia croſs the Stage. 


04. Stand cloſe, they come. : ; Now. hate/her if you can. 

Rob. This is the Woman, but not that the Man. 

0b, What haſt thou done? ' thou haſt miſtaken quite, 
And laid the Juice or the, true Lover's ſight. 

Rob. Then Fate o'er-tules; where one Man keops bis Teoth, | 
A thouſand fail, by breaking Oath on Oath." 

04. About the Wood, go ſwifter chan the: Winds... F bi 
You ſhall the poor deſpairing Helen find;gi nv Co 
By ſome Illuſion train, aa bring her here, -- | 


_ VF.Pt. . 


Py 
” j + - 
"The 


TB T' 4-41 Es; H 26 - "EARS | 
: WEN og i from # Tar2d's FER Eno: La 
F 8IC j \ | *r.534 - 
$4 5 ns | Buter Tear, Portart, FOR - 19D ia 
L Cott, lovely Youth, fir on this Goury Bed, 
Ty epihl looks ſurve ; , 
ers ofes hall adorn thy Hes ea; 7.21 If 


A thbuſand Sweets ſhall melt themſelves away, 
To charm my Lover till the break of te 
a RY We jog Jo et." kat AE 
ot, Ye ou 7" wa 
Te. Away, " hy Ely Fawn ih Paley Mat: | 
T6 aitertain my Loves: and charge - ++ 
"Wn ? mY Enchanted Lake. & WE IA 


'Fhe Scewe chinjes i 20 a greaf Wwe; long cw large Trees © 
0% each fide: A River - i the. widdle: Zwe rows of leſſer 
Trees of a different kind juſt ow the fide of the River, which © 
meet in the middle, and make ſo many Arches : Two great 

' Dragons make a Bridge ovex the River ; their Bodies form two - 
Arches, throufh which Pao Swamy -are ſeen i in the River at a - 
| great difance 


4 


« Enter a: «Trop of Fa ann, + Drater and Naides. ] 


164 JT&E . 


A Song in to Parts, 


F.Love's a Sweet Paſſion, why do i torihene: p” 
Bf a Bitter, oh tell me whence? comes my content 2 - 
' Since I ſuffer wich pleaſure, why ſhould 1 | complain, 
Or grieve at my Fate, when;1 know*tis in yain? 
Yer o pleaſing the Pain j 3. fo ſofcis the Darc, 


Thar at once ur -beth'\ wounds $ me, Fpd Je my 
Heart 


I preſs her Hand FE look ia a 

<Andiby Paſſionate;Stfence-I'make VE kn 

But oh / hqw I'm Blcſt when fo bind e does prove, 

By ſome \ e willing miſtake'to > dibeves her Love. 
"Whett] if NL Ss to hide; the feycals' allh? les 


And our waht; cell each, oehiet, har neither" 


nf PHIL, Fo: __— if R Cc bas as 
; ol ym Ns of 
While a Symphany S Ploning, the "two S\BOfe 
Swimming on through the. Arches to the bank of 
the River, . as iſ-they would: Land ;. thre, trrn 
themſelves into Fairies, and Dance pat the ſame 
11905 234. \thme the Bridge vaniſhes, and. the - Trees that 
1 A \» 1101 wee Archy 4, nalſe themſelves upright. 


{ $43 T10011% i (0 


"RT. co os age Enter, fr rlebt the Fairies away and 
} 250 Nance an wy. 


= 


FS 


ARR 


—_ Coridon, and Mop. 


Co. Now the MEARS arid the Me db ng Of Hay, 
We have left the dull Fools, and are ſtol'n away. 
Then Mopſa no: mote 
Be Coy as before, 
_ But Ry mernly, merrily Play, "MP 
.___ "AndKiks, and Kiſs, the lyweet'time | yay.” 
| "Ms Why how now, Sir Clown, how came NY old 
Td Pave. you toknow I'm notmade'ot chatmold. 
” 16 eng tell” you —_ T7 
"Maids mot Kino Men. © ©! 
No "Hos no, T0 ; h6& Ho ac alf oy 


= 
a 


Tle not Ki6, il I Ki TOW for eos and all.” 
Co. No, no.' 
Moe. No! no. a | | 
Co. Not Kiſs 6" 1 Dag 281 27 
Moe. Not Kiſs, till you Kik me I good a an al 
_ br. ©: Is 
Co: Should you'give me re 
"Twould not, lef en n che f 
Then bid mechearfully, lt ik, 
And take, and take, —_ = - your Blik. 
Mo. Tle not truſt you ſo far, I know you too well ; 
Should T'give you an In Mt chyou'd take whole Ell. 
Then Lordlike you T__ dA 
And laugh a at the Fool. Hol 
No, no, G&c. | 


WKY; Fong. FY a age: 
Whenl have often heard young Maids ( complaining, 
That when Men pronyſe moſt they moſt deceiye, 


Then T chought none af then worthy my gaining ; 
| And what.cheySwore; 'refoly d nerc 50 belicyc.. 


But when humbly homade his Addreſs, 
With Looks ſo foft; and with Language fo kind, 


I chought it Sin tg xefaſe tus Careſlcs; Jo? 
Nacure O'recame, and] faon chang' d my Mind. 


| Should he cmploy all his wit in deceiving, 
Stretch his Invention, and artfully feign 

I find: ſuch Charms, ſuch crue Joy in bel; ieving, 
Il have che Pleaſure, let him have the Ro 


e:} a , YN 
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If A proves Perjurd.cLihall __ be Cheated, -! 
He may deceive himſelf, but never meg; | oy 


'Tis what 1 look for, and ſhan't be defcared, i- 
For I'll ve as falle and Fmt 6,4 ERt7 
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FENDI, lucd? 
To Fnterggin { | 


y Hrs 5 | ov Zh 
No Two hall: Gn ket «raw fo. hi 
No Life ſo Bleſt as ours” .- c, 


E 
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Tit, Now T1 will Feaſt the Pallate of my Lov as 
The Sea, the Air, aRBxrch IN rinfatk for 
Name all that Art or Nature ere produc'd, 

My Sprights- {hall tech} mflantly :..O fay:_-0 975 
What will you have. ro Eat?. 

Bo.”'A Peck of Provender, if your” Honour, pleaſe; Tolg- 
munch: ſome good dry Oats very hitartily'” F have'x great > ch 
poſition” of Sleep :upon inje;owanldofamer. of your Attehdants 
would ſhew me a neceſſary place for that fame purpoſe. 

Tit. | q lead” _ to a oy er wath ne 
Withi-leſlamine,, ahd coo range Flower 1-89 
Theol will fold thee ging tend or Arms, oo WEE”. , 
As the ſwcet Woodbine,” eFrhe Female Ivy; * 2a FER SER 
Ciroles:the Bifk kh Body dfthOElIm)NsG 50.602, 0 321 
We'll Sport away the remnant of the Night, : 

And all the Warki:thalbenvy! my wc "Hero [Roi 
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A CF, 
Enter Obero and Robin-Good-Fellow. 


05. " Squeſe this Flower of Purple die, 
Hit with Capid's Archery, 
On the Apple of his Eye ; 
When the mournful ZZelew's nigh, 
on ſhall ſhine as gloriouſly, 
yonder Yenus in the Sky. 
hg ſhalt wake when ſhe is by, 
And beg her pardon for thy Cruelty. 
"Reb. Lord of all the Fazry-Land, 
All is done at thy Command; 
Helena is here at hang, 
And the Youth miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a Lover's Fee. 
Shall we their fond Pageants ſee ? 
Lord, what Fools theſe Mortals be ! 
05. Be careſu], or the noiſe they make 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
Rob. Then will two one Damſfel court, 
That muſt needs be pleaſant ſport. 
I am always pleasd to ſee 
Things fall out prepoſtrouſly. 


Enter Lyſander and Hilens:| 


Ly: Why ſhould think you that I would woo in ta 2 
Scorn and Deriſion never come 1n Tears, 
How can theſe watry Eyes ſeem Scorn to you 2 
Wearing Love's Livery to prove 'em true. 
Hel. You' but.advance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kills truth, ' tis the Devil's holy War. 
Theſe Vows are Hermia's, they belong to her. 
Ly. I had no Judgment when to her I ſwore. | 
Hel. And now much leſs, if now you give her o'er. ' 
." Demetrius loves her, and loves not you. 
Ds- 


rt 
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34 The Fairy Oween. 
Demetrins Wakes. 


De. Oh Helen! Goddeſs!, Angel! all Divine! .. 
To what ſhall I compare thoſe charming Eyes ? 
The Stars are dim, Cryſtal is muddy roo. 
How ripe, how tempting ripe thoſe Lips appear ! 
Thoſe two Twin-Cherries kifling as they grow 2 
The pureſt Snow holds no compariſon, _ 
With that white lovely Breaſt. O Ikt'me kiſs 
That hand, that hoard of Sweets, that Seal of Bliſs, 
I am Love's Convert, Helena ; | ce, W 
And I repent my former Hereſie. 

Fel. O! utmoſt ſpight!. I'fee you all are beny, 
'All ſet againſt me for your merrifnent. 
Can you not hate me? asI know you do; 
Muſt you contrive, and joyn to mock me to >- 
If you are Men? as Men you are in ſhow, 
You woud not uſe a harmleſs Virgin fo; 
To vow, and {wear, and over-praite each part, 
When I am ſure you hate me itt your Heart. 
You both are Rivals, borh love Fermza, 
And now both Rivals to mock Zelena. 


Enter Hermia. 


 #ter. Dark night that from the Eye diſtinQion takes, 

The Ear more quick of apprehenſion makes. 

Twas my Ear guided me to find you our. 

But why, Liſander, did you leave me ſo? 

Ly. Impertinent !' Love fummon'd: me to go. 
Fer. What Love could call Lyſa»der from my fide? 
Ly. The Love of Helena, whole brighter Eyes 

Darien the Starry Jewels of the Night ; 

They take from her, not from the Sun their light. 
Fer. You ſpeak not as you think ; it cannot be; 
#1. Oh Heav'n! ſhe's one of the Confeteracy.. 

Injurious Zermza ! ungratefal Maid ! 

Have you'conſpir'd to deride me too? 


What though I am not beautiful as you, 
| Though 


1/1 / | TEPR, . , " AJ ; | 
Though I am moſt uphap Pl in my Love ? 26 | 
You ovght to pity, not deſpiſe me for't. 4M 
But fare you well; I know the fault's my own ; | 
And either Death, or Abſerice, ſoon ſhall end it. * _ 
Ly. Stay, lovely Maid ; by. Heav'n I ſwear to theo, 
Thou art my Eyes, my Life, my Soul, fair Zelen. . 
' De. 1 love thee more, much more than he can do. 
| Ly. Words, words: let us withdraw, and prove it too. 
De. Follow me then. —M 
Her. Hold, hold, Lyſander ; to what tends all this ? 
Ly. Away, you Ethiop. Foy | | 
« De. Ay, ay, feem to break looſe. "of'3 | / 
Struggle as if you meant to follow me, 
But come not. You may let the tame Man go. 
Ly. What can I do 2 would'ſt have me beat her from me? 
No-; though I hate her, yet I cannot harm:her. 
Her. How can you do-me greater harm then this 2 
Hate me 2 wherefore ? ah me! my deareſt Love! 
Am not I Zermia ? are not you Lyſander 2 
Or am I alter'd fince you faw me laſt - 
This night you. lov'd me, and. this night you fly me. 
Have you forſaken me 2 (oh Heav'n f rbid) 
Come tell me truly ; do, you hate me now 2 7 
Ly. Ay, by my Life, | 
And wiſh I never may behold thee more. 
Let this remove all doybt, for nothing's truer, 
Than I hate thee, and love- fair Helena. 
Her. O then 'tis you, you Jugler, Canker-bloſſom, 
You Thief of Love, you who have come by Night, 
And ſtoln Lyſander's Heart. -_ | , 
Hel. Indeed 'tis fine, _. 2 
Have you no Modeſty 2 no touch of Shame > 
No Baſhfulneſs? let not this .Pigmie tear 
Impatient anſwers from' my milder Tongue, 
Her. Pigmie! why ſo? Ay, that way goes the Game. 
Now I perceive ſhe has made Comparifons - m 
Between our Statures.; ſhe has urg'd her height, 
Her Manly Preſence, and tall Perſonage. 
And are you grown ſo high in his Eſteem, 
Becauſe I am 10.Dwarfiſh, and fo low 2 


F 2 : How 


36 © The Fairy=Oueen. \ 


How low am T ? thou painted May-Pole, ſpeak. 
- How low am I: 
Ly. Be not atraid, ſhe ſhall not hurt thee, -Sweet. 
De. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hel. When ſhe is angry, ſhe's a very Shrew : 
She was a Vixen when ſhe went to School, 
And though ſhe is but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little again 2 nothing but low and little? 
'Tis you encourage her-t'abuſe me-thus. 
Let me come at her? 
Ly. Away, you Dwarf. 
De. You are too officious. 
Ly. Now ſhe holds me not. 
Now follow if thou dart; and let us wry: 
Which of has moſt right to Helena. 
De Follow? nay Tl] gowith:you;yes,before you. [Ex.Ly, @De. 
H.r. You Miſtreſs ; all this ſtir is about you. ; 
Nay, go not back. 
Hel. | dare not truſt you, ZHermia. 
Your hands I know, are-quicker for a Fray ; | 
My Legs are longer tho', to run away. [£x. Hel. ranning, and 
0b. This 1s thy negligence ; {till thou miſtak'ſt , (Her. after her. 
Or elſe commitr'{t thy Knaveries willingly. - 
Rob. Believe me, King of >hadows, I miſtook. 
Did you not tell me I ſhould know the Man, 
By the Embroider'd Garment he had on ? 
1i he had made to che right Woman court, 
We had had no Divertiſement, no Sport. 
03. Thou ſee'ſt theſe Lovers ſeek a place to fight; 
Haſte, Robin, haſte; and bvercaſt the Night. 
Theſe furious Rivals you muſt lead aſtray, | 
Be ſure they come not in each others way. . r 
Now like Ly/anuder, now Demetrius, | 
Call here and there; miſ-lead and tire 'em thus, 
Till er their Eyes, 'Death's Counterfeit, found Sleep, 
With Leaden Legs, and Batty Wings ſhall creep.. 
Then cruſh this Herb into Lyſander's Eye : 
The Liquor has this virtuous property, 
It will remove the-Errors of this night, 
And bring his Eye-Balls to their own true ſight. 


- The” Farry=|2uern. 

When next they wake, all that has paſt ſhall ſeem 

A meer Illuſion, 2 Fairy Dregas [-'-. 5-4 

While I in this Affair do thee employ, 

I'll to my Queen, and pet her Indian Boy. 

Then from the Charm I will her eye releaſe, 

Send home the Clown, -and all-ſhall be at peace. 

Rob. This muſt he done with ſpeed, I muſt not ſtay, 

For with-her Dragons Wings Night flies away : 

See yonder ſhines Aurora's Harbinger, | 

At whoſe approach; Ghoſts wandring here and theſes. F 

Troop home to Churchyards, Damned Spirits all, - 

That in Croſs-ways and Floods have Burial : 

Already to their Wormy-Beds are gone, : _. . 

For fear Bright Day their ſhames ſhould look upon. 

They wilfully Exile themſelves from Light, 

_ And muſt for ever wanderan the Night. _ 

* 0h. but we are Spirits of another ſort ; 6 

Can any where, at any time reſort. | 

I have more work for thee, make no delay, 

We muſt efte& this Buſineſs yet e're day. [Ex. 0b. 
Rob. Up and down, up and down, I will lead 'em up and 

down. I am fear'd in Field and : Town; Goblin lead '*em up 

and down, here comes one, 
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Enter Lyſander. 


Ly. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? anſwer where ? 
Rob. Here Villain; drawn, and ready, where art thou? 
Ly. I ſhall be with you ſtraight. \ 
Rob, Follow me then to evener ground. [Leads Lyſander- 

: | out, and returns. 


Enter Lyſander. Ze leads him in. 


Ly. He goes before me, and till dares me on, 
When I come where he calls me, he is gone. 
'Tis very dark, the way uneven too ; 
Ym tyr'd with running, here I1l lay me down, 
' And wait with patience the approach of day, 
Then if I meet him, we will end our Fray. [Sleeps. 
| | Enter 
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Enter Robin, and Demetrius. 


Rob. Speak Coward, anſwer me; why com'ſt thou not> 
De. Stay Villain, if thou-dar'ſt. - | EE T1 
Thou ru1'{t before me, ſhifting every place. | 
Stand, ' if thou art- a Man, and meet me fairly. a 
Where art thou? ; | 
Rob. 1 am here. | 
De. 1 fee thee not, anſwer me where > 
Rob, Here, here. , | 
De. Now thou derid'ſt me, thou ſhalt 'buy rhis dear, 
When I thy Coward face by day-light fee. | 
My faintnefs forces me to reſt a while, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold ground, 
Fhou wilt not with the breaking Day be found. [Sleeps: 


Enter Helena. 


Hel. Oh weary, tedious Night abate thy Hours ; 

Shine from'the Eaſt that T may fly to Town, 

From thoſe 'who my poor Company deteſt. 

And ſleep that ſometimes ſhuts up Sorrows Eye, 

Steal me a while from my own Company. « |[Sleeps. 
Rob. There's yet but three, come one more ; 

Two of both kinds make up four. 

Here ſhe comes peviſh and fad. 

Cupid is a. Knavith Lad, 

Thus to' make poor Maidens mad. 


Enter Hermia. 


Her. Never was Maid fo weary, and fo wrong'd, 
Wet with cold Dew, and torn with cruel Briars. 
I can ſcarce craw}, I can no farther'go; 
My Legs can keep [no pace with my deſires. 
Here I will reſt the remnant of the Night. 


Heav'n guard Ly/ander, if they meet and fight. (Sleeps. 


Enter 


\ 


Enter Oberon. | | 


.  Thon haſt perform'a enay each Command. - 
Titania too has given me the ſweet Boy. 

And.now I have him, 1 will ſtraight unde 

The hated imperfeQion of her Eyes. 

And gentle Puck, take thou the Atles Head, ' 


' From the transform'd Clown ſhe: dozted on. 


"That he ewakicg when the others do, 
e 


May with his Fellows to their Homes repair. 


And think no more of this Night's Accidents, 


Than of the fierce vexation of. a Dream, 


| * Bur firſt, I will releaſe the Fairy-Queey. 


. Be, as thou wert wont tobe ; 
See, as thou wert wont to ſee. 
Cinthia's Buz!, and Cupid's Flow, 
Has ſuch force, and: Bleſſed Pom'r. 
Now my 7itania, wake. . ' » [She. riſes. 
Tit. My Oberon ! What Viſions have I ſeen? . 


Methoughr I was enamour'd of an Afbs. 


06. There lies your Love. 
Tit. How came theſe things to pals ? 

How I deteſt that hateful Viſage now ! 
Ob.Robin, take from the Fool the Afs's head. 
Rob. Hark, thou King of Shadows, hark ! 


_ Sure I hear the morning Lark. 


0b. Let him warble on, Ill ſtay, 
And bleſs theſe Lover's Nuptial Day. | 
Sleep, happy Lovers, for ſome Moments, fleep. 
Rob. So, when thou wak'ſt with thy own Fools Eyes, peep: 


[He takes off the Aſs's Head. 


08. Titania, call for Mufick. 
Tit. Let us have all. Variety of Muſick, 
All that ſhould welcome up the riſing Sun: 


40 The"Fairye Queen. 


The Scene changes to a Garden of Fountains. A Sonata plays 
while the Sun riſes, #t . appears red: through the Miſt, as it 
aſcends it diſſipates the Vapours, and is ſeen in its full © 
Luſtre ; then the Scene is perfettly diſcovered, "the Foun- | 
tains enrich d with gilding, and adorn'd with Statues : The 
view is terminated by a Walk of. Cypreſs Trees which lead 
to a delightful Bower. Before the Trees land rows of 
Marble Columns, which ſupport many Walks which riſe by 
Stairs to the top of the Houſe ; the Stairs are adorn'd 
with Figures on Pedeſtals, and Rails: and Balaſters on each 
fide of em. Near the top, vaſt Quantities of Water break 
out of the Hills, and fall in mighty Caſcade's to the bot- - 
tom of the Scene, to feed the Fountains which are on each© 
fide. In the middle of the Stage is a very large Foun- 
tain, where the Water riſes about twelve Foot. 


Then the 4 Seaſons enter, with their ſeveral Attendants. 
One of the Attendants begin. 
O W the Night 1s chac'd away, 
All alute- the riſing Sun ; 


*Tis the happy, happy Day, | 
The Birch-Day. of King Oberon. 


Two others ſing in Parts. 
. (found, 
Let the Fifcs, and the Clarions, and ſhrill Trumpets 
And the Arch of high Heay'n the Clangor reſound. 


A Machine appears, the. Clouds break from be- 
fore it, and Phoebus” appears m a Chariot 
drawn by four Horſes ;” 'and* Sinps. 


When 


"Thy Pniry® Den. "I 
When,'aeruel Jong 'Wiiiter -has- frozen 'the Earth, 
'- And Nature Imprifori'd ſeeks in vain to be free; 
I dart forth my Beams, .to._ give all things a Birth, 

Making Spring for the Plants,cycry flower, andeach 

2111 ID THQ19. 4 | | (Tree. 
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'Tis I who give Life, Warmth, and Being to all, 
Even Love who rules all thingsn Earth; _ and 

Would languiſh, and fade, and to nothing woul fall, 
The World to its Chaos would return, but for me. 


1p 9047091, 30413 D:Qhorae: 20 EAU | I 
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Hail! Great Parent a 3s 
_ Light and Comfort of the Earth, — 
©, Before thy Shrine the” Seaſons ul bs 44 WA 


| Thou who giveſt all Beings Birth. 
Springs 
Thus the ever Grateful Spring, 
| Docs her Jearyy Tribute. bring ;; 
: AF your Sweets' before him'lay, © 
-Then round his Altar Sing, and Play. 


I <f 
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Here's the Summer, Sprightly, Gay, | | 
% a © Smuling, Wamoſy Freſh, and Fair, c 


Adorn'd 


\ <1 
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1, , 1 Adornd pats, a Flowers of Mgr 7 
Whoſe VArzous Prank 109 exren 
76531 £33CK 26h } 
| ; " Adbiogn. [£13 61 NNLIGE 2 goiz6d/ 
See my many Colour'd Fields, 
| te —_— my Wall =_ ; 
All the Fryic. that, Aumnan y4 fl 
1 ofler to, the. God of, Day. 4401 avy 


Winter. 
e'? [. ef e111 TIK A! F> ; 


Naw, Wi inter — Slowly, Pale, Meade, [kind 
Fiſt cremblin with Age, and then = ring with 
Benum'd with hard Eroſts, and with "A coverd 
proce SUN « to Reſtor: hi, = Sings " 


C horus. 
Hall Great Parent, Ge. 


A DAN CE if the Four Sefms 


04. Now my Puck: this Herb Ss 
To the Miſtaken Lover's Eye; 
The powerful Juice will clear his Sight, 
Make 'em Friends, and fet all right. 

Tit. Come, my Lord;.and. tell. mg how ? 


Howl ſleeping here was found, "LW 
Wn theſe” + Ih ot the Ground: tb AP but Puck. 
JF $LIODHAA | | Rob. 


- » % -- 
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Rob. On the Ground, Deepi found, | 
I apply to your oye, | bitte Lover, medy, 

When thou wak'ſt, then thou Ft TOP 
 Trhe' Ditipht in thy former I Y'S Bight; 5 

And the Country Proverb known, 


That every Man thonld ke his own, 
In your waking be ſhow! 


Fack ſhall have Ep 'nou! gh | all | g0. i, 
The Man ſhall have his Mare again, a all or be welt. 


ww 
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* Enter Dake; Epras, and Tra rats. 


Du, Oy one of you, find -outthe Forreſter, " 
I long to hear:the Mauſickof:my: Hounds, 
They ſhall uncouple in the-Weſtern Vally. | 
Eg. Imark'd it lately, .'twasa_gallant chiding, 
Beſide the Groves, -the Hills; aeddiſtact Vales, 
The Skies, the Fountains, every:Region near, 
Seem'd all one mutyal. cry. 11. 
So Mufical a diſcard 5:fuchfrece-Ehuader.:1! © * {7 
Dx. My Houndsatebredour ofztle:Spartay vindy.! WT 
$o flew d, ſo ſanded, $ and their Headsarchhung, | \ 
With Ears that ſweep awaythemorning dew! 
Crook-kneed, and Dew-lapt, like Theſſalian Bulls, 
Slow in pprſpi but, match din; Mouth like-Bells, | 
Each under eachza. cry moretunbble,co wan 1 6! 
Was never hollow'd $60; ndr, cheer'd withlovd ! Iſt 07M | 
Judg when you hear. Byt:ſoft, : what Nymplis are theſe 2 
Eg. My Leigh,; this s.myDaughter: CAR 
And this Lyſazder ; this TE RE 
This Helena, how « came 7.200d tagether F.; 
Du. No doubt, JI DRY born 
They roſeto gra0o-gur Selena Hunt 
Bur ſpeak, Fogns,, isngtathivthelay, -- 


*. Afermia ſhould | give her anſwer 2 | 
& ©! G z 


WW: MM "Feiry- Dean,” 


Fg. It .is my Leige. © 
Du. Go bid the Wks bag mu tj Mick 


# F 


Good morrow PE Saint AELEN is Gaſt, 

How _ thefe Wood-birds but to couple. now 2 7% Is 
Ly. Pardon me, , gracious Sir. % SiRlv EE a. 4 
Du.” Stand'up, Lyſaider. CRF. 

1Tknow you two are Rival Enemies, 

How comes this noble Concord in the World ? | 

'Fhar hatred is ſo far from Jealoufie, WY TT 

To ſleep by hate ? | 

. Ly. Sir ſhall anſwer ybu achazoly) * 

I do not ſleep, yet ſcarce am half awake, _ 

I do not truly know-how:Lcame hither 15). 

- 'But as I think ( for I would truly ſpeak F— 


Yes, now I thipk.Lcan:remember'iit,.'  - 4" f.-\* 
Hither 1 came; with beauteous' erm. nol. L.A, M: 
Our intent was to fly'ftbm henbe;, agd fo'' 6 leI Q i 


Evade the danger»oÞ> your: Cruel: Law,” HD! 

Eg. Enough (moſt Noble Duke) he owns "etioogh; 
I ask your Juſtice for this breach ' of Law. 
They would have ſtal'n away ; they would” Demetrius,” 
They meant to haye'defeated-you, and me #2 IV of 
You of your Wife, and nr. my Conſent: bn | 

De. All this fair Zeles told: me, /my good Lond; "ER 
And hither I in. Fury follow!d *em ; : ©3500 7 72 
Hither, the too kind Helen follow'd- mes 3 o- | 
And here, by ſome [trange'pow'r (I know civt How) 
My Love to Hermia melted' like the' Show't” = 44 
' And now ſhe ſeems: but as an idle Toy,” 
Whieh i my Infancy I doted on : £4 
And all my- Faith, the: Vertue of my Heart, 
Joy of my Life, and Pleaſure of my mm IR EUITLrA 
Is only Helena's. © Þ was (my Lord): 97! AI. 21d 
Betroth'd to her, ere I ſaw Hermia: A x0 
But then, my ſickly | Palate {loath'd its Food. WEN 
Now Im in Health, come-to uy 'natural tft - 27; Ta 

3501 973 6 lg 
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And-now 1 with 1 love, I long for it; ... + | 

And will be ever true to Zeleng. .. 5 ef 
Du. Then-we,came hither in a happy time : Ax | 

Egens, 1 muſt -over-rule. your. Witlz: . . _- 

-For in-the Temple, when : our.-Huntiog's done,” 3 

| Theſe. Lovers ſhall, eternally be joynd. -. wy : [| 

Egeus, L. will be: a Father too, © _. | RN 


4* *S4-< 


'And give. fair Helen to Demetrius, T : 

Then teaſt, theſe Lovers Royally : away.[£x: al Put the. Levers 
Ly. How have I dream'd, and thought I. wag aws | 

And now I am awake, think I dream till. 
_ Hel. 1 never, was ſo maPpy when awake: - O 

5 let-me dream Qlb;:/.. 7.» | | 


rhe I fee. | '<m "with a « pr Bye. nf 4 na. y 


Hel. I think ſo too: - RE x 577 , 
...And I have found Demetrius: \like, a Jewel | i 2 
Long ſought for, hardly credited when ug; rock 
De, Pray. Heaven we,..dream.,not ſtill. | OG 


Dig you. not think .the Duke himſelf Was: hi? Cs 
Her. Yes, and my Father. =—_ oe. 
Hel. And bid us follow:him. ' 

. 'Ly. Ay, to the Temple, | | 
Hel. And- faid,:he'd_ give me to Demetriua.,. 

And fealt us Royally. 5 6% ira 325 ff 
Ly,, Nay then. we are: awake; let's follow him. 'T: 
And as we go, let us recount our Dreams. 'FExennt. 

A: noiſe of Hunting - at a1 diſtayce, Bottom wakes. 
Bot. When my Cue comes, call;mey-and I - will anſwer, 

My next is— moſt fair Pyramus hey, ho / Peter Quince, 

Snout the Tinker, Starveling  *Ods:my-hife, ſtoln hence, and 

lefr me aſleep. I have had a ar” rare Viſion, I had a | 

Dream, paſt the Wit of Man.to-ſay what Dream it was 5 Man | 

is but an Aſs, if he go about.to- expound. this Dream: Me- 

thought I was! no Mag.can tell what, : ; Methought. 1 was, 
and methought I.had—— bug thas, Man.is anarrant Fool, who 
will offer to ſay what methought/I had, - 1, will get Peter 

a to write a Ballad of this Dream; is ſhall be called Bor- 

1 tom's 


duh fs 


” - 4 


— 


£6 Thr Party='O uten. 
tom's Dream, becauſe it has no bottom ; And T will ng ity 
{elf, at-the latter end of our Play, beforethe Duke. + 
Enter Quince, Flute, 'Snont, *Starvelin op 
-4 l have ſought far and near, and cannot fit "Blink. 
. So have:-l. Out'of doubt he is Trahſhted. 
- If we find him nor,- our Play is marr'd ; it cannot be 


Jone without him : He has ſimply: the be!t Wat of any Handi- 
craft Man in the whole Town. 


 *By. Yes, and the beſt Perſon''too: then he i 15-2 vey Reven 
for a {weer-Voice. 


'Pyter Snng, 


Sz. O Maſters '' the Duke's going'to the Temple! Lords 
and the Ladies are'to' be "Married this Morning. Tf 'our Play 
had:gvone forward, we-had-been all made Men. - 

Snout. Al fveer Bully -Botom; thou haſt loſt 'God" Knows 
what. An the Duke had not! given him: God knows what for 
Playing Pyramus, Tl be hangd. 

Bot. O are you here? my Lads, my hearts of Iron pn 

Qs.. He's here! he's here! - Botton's here! 'O moſt eonragi- 
ous day ! O h#ppy'day!” © - 

Bor. Maſters, I am fo: diſcourſe wonders to you, bitt #sk me 


not what ; for' if-[*66f1 you, 'F #11-no true man. For 1 will tell 
every thing as it fell out. 


Qs. Let us hear it then, ſweet: Bottom. 


Bot. Not a word, all I will tell you'is, Get your Apparel to- 
gether, good ſttinpyro'Fotr Beards; new Ribbons, Powder, and 
Waſh, and meet reſently at the Palace. 'Our Phy thall be pre- 
ferr'd, Itet \7 hide have ick#n -Linnen, ' and let fot him: that 
"Plays the Lion, pare-his Nails; 'they ſhall hang out for the Li- 
-on's Claws. And-tet no man'eat Onions, 'or Garlick, for we 
domoactroencs imoft-(weortbreach. *No more words ; -but away. 


{Exennt. 
Enter Dukes Revs, Lovers, aud Attendants. y 


By: Are notthdſe Stories iratige, my Gracious Lord '2 


Du. "Mere ftrange thin trac. 1 never could OT 
Thilo ale ribioy cor theſeFwuiry toys. 


-.\Vovers) Wl Lxiatid fave prifran brains. 


They aityolneneÞy Nrows vancy? (ee'- + - 
| Ab GrRv ow comprehend 


ſz IP The 


4 "w* 3+ 4 


- onto bit hol Ve, ei” Go 


Tho Bairy- Lum 
The Poet, with F mad-man may be joyn'd. 
He's of imaginatiori.all made upp - |! | 
And ſee's more Devils, than all Hell can hold. 
Can make a Yeuez of an Ethinp. TE eror Sor RT 
And as imagination rolls about, . . -. Þ | 
He gives the airy Fantaſnas of hz" 
A Local habitation, and # name. © - 
And ſo theſe Lovers; ir the n3ght;. 
Through unfrequented ways,. os feat, - 
How eaſe isa Buſh ſuppos'd a Bee RT 
[While a ſhort Simphony Plays,. Enter Oberon, Titanis, : 
Robin-Good-fttfow, aw a the Payries. 168 

I hear ſtrange Muſicle warbkog/id the Air: = ha! | 

03. Tis Fairy Mufichk;, ſent by me; = 
To cure your Incredulity. 
All was true the Lovers told, | 
You ſhall ſtranger things behold. 
Mark the wonders ſhall appear, 
While I feaſt your eye and ear. 

Du. Where am I 2 does my ſence inform me right 2 
Or is my hearing better than my ſight ? 
'- Tit. When to Parlors we retire, 
And Dance before a dying fire. 
08. Or when by night near Woods, or Streams, 
We wanton by the Moons pale beams, 

Then groſs ſhades; and'twinkling\lighr, 
Expoſe our: Shapes' to-mortal fight. | 
Bur ia the. bright and open day, 
When in Se/s Glorious beams we play; 
Or bodies ate, in that fieree light; 
Toe thin and pure for humane fight 

7 its Sirzthen'icaſt your eyes above :; 
Te the. Wifeof, \mighty Fove. | 

Juno appears. iv a Machine drawn by Peacocks, 

* 0b; Jaio, Who does ſtill preſide, | 

"Over the Sheved Nuptiab Bed 


or mg cg nights; _. 
RIS. and. chalte delights. | 
ny Plays,the yr 3 moves forward,and the Peas 


| 7 m7 their Tails, and fill the middle of the Theater. 
JUN FO ; 


F "SLE. 


4.8 - The Fairy Duty... i Fa | 
: JUNO Sins. 
[ rice las Lovers, may you be: 


For ever, ever free, 

- From that tormenting Devil, Jealoie”” 
From all that anxious Care and Strife. ; 
That attends a married Life : 
| Be to one another true, | 
Kind to her as ſhe.to you.” 1 

And ſince the Errors of this IF arc Pal 

May he be cver Conſtant, ſhe be cyer Chaſt,” 


The Machine aſcends, © 


04. Now my y'E Puck, aways 
Haſte, and over-caſt the Day. 
'1-Let thick Darknels all around, _. 
Cover that Spot of Fairy Ground ; 
That ſo the gloomy Shades of Night 
May uſher in a glorious Light. 


While the Scene is darken 4 a \ ſingle Entry .3s __ | 
Then a S Symphony is playd. \after that the' Scene js , 
fuddainly Iluminated, and diſcovers 'a tranſparent 
ProſpeA of a Chineſe Garden, the Architefare, the 
Trees, the Plants, the Fruit, the Birds, the Beaſts, 

uite different from what we have. in'this part of 
the World. It is terminated by an Arch, through 
which is ſeen other Arches with cloſe Arbors, and a 
row of Trees to the end of the View. Over it is a) 
hanging Garden, which riſes by ſeveral aſcents to the 
top of the Hoſe; z it ts Anne On either | de with 


.. Peaſant 


CO4m aw > 
- . 


WW | F afy= Queeh 49: | 
pleaſant Bowers, varidihrs” Trek and mambers of ; 
ſtrange Birds flying in the Air, the Top of a Plat- 
form is a Fountain, a. 5 Water, which 
falls into a large Baſfin.. 
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A Chineſe Emters and Sings. 


Hus the gloomy World _ 
At firſt began to ſhine, 
And from the Power Divine 


A Glory round it ou | - 
Which made it bright, ; 1 
And gave it Birth in light. - Wt 
Then were all Minds as pure, | " 


As thoſe Etherial Streams ; 
In. Innocence ſecure, 


Not Subject to Extreams. .., | 
There was no' Room for empty Fame, — "; ff 
No cauſe for Pride, Ambition wantcd aim. - "2 
: 4 Chineſe W, 0M4an 'Si ings. | bh 
Hus Happy and Free, | £7 
Th Thus treated are we 


With: Nanxe's chiefeſt Delights. 
C horus.. Thus happy, ad $; 


We never doy- ith. 
Bur renew our Joy 
And one Bliſs another” Ihyl 


Chorus. We neycr, Oc. 


A P 
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BEE Ob gene *. Thus wikdly.: we : live, 

iS 508 4... Thus freely we give, 

_ ; \ What Heaven as freely beſtows. 
Chorus. Thus wildly, oc. 


We were not made + 
For Labour and Trade, 
-- Which Fook'on cach other 1mpoſc. 


Chorus. "We were not Oc. 
A Chineſe Man Sings. 


ES, Xanſs, in your Looks I find 


J The Charms by which my Heart's oy 
Then let nat your .Diſdain unbind 


The Priſoner that your Eyes haye made. 


| She that in Love makes leaſt Defence, 

xt Wounds ever with the ſureſt Dart; 

Beauty may captivate the Sence, 
Bur Kindneſs only gains the Hearc. 


Six Monkeys come from between the T rees, and Dance. 


Two Women Si ing in Parts. 


þ SEP _ 2 Wo. Ark how all Things with one Sound rejoyce, | 
| And the World ſeems to have one Poice. 
'' , _— 2 Wo. Hark how the Echoing Air a T| riumph Sings, 
| 22 ONES And all around pleas'd Cupids clap their Wings, 
x Wo. Sure the dull God of Marriage does not. bear ; 


lj Well rouſe him with a Charm. Hymen _ | 
|; Chorus. Appear / Hymen appear / 

\ "6 Both. Oar Queen of Night commands you ot toy.” 

12 4 Chorus. Our Queen, '- - OY #*.-1 


Enter 


" 


166 ramry= Yue,” © 5k 


Enter Hymen. 


Hy. See, ſee, 7 obey; 5 SORE. 
My Torch has long been out, T hate =. | 
On looſe diſſembled Yows to wait. | «dt | 
Where hardly Love out-lives the Wedding- Might, & | 
Palſe Flames, Love's Meteors, yield my Torch no Light. - | 


Six Pedeſtals of China-work riſe from under the Stage ; they 'S | 
Support fax large Vaſes of Porcelain, in which are fix Ching» | 


Orange-trees. 


Both Wo. Turn then thy Eyes upon thoſe Glories there, 
And Caiching Flames will on thy Torch appear. 

Hy. My Torch, indeed, will from ſuch Brightneſs ſhine + 
Love ne&er had yet ſuch Altars, ſo divine. 


. 
146 IS 


The Pedeſtals move toward the Front of the Stage, and the- 


Grand Dance begins of Twenty four Perſons ; thes Hymen 
and the Two Women fing together. 


WY TR. 4 
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Hey ſhall be as happy as theyre fair ; 
Love ſhall fill all the Places of Care ++ 
And every time the Sun ſhall diſplay 
| His Rifing Light, 
it ſhall be to them a new Wedding-Day ; 
And when he ſets, a new Nuptiak Night- 


' A Chineſe Mas and Woman dance. 
The Grand Cho. They (hall be, &c. Gt 4 


{#1 C $44 * 4 MX Fas C7 "a x 3.4 
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All the Dancers join in it. 


04. At Dead of Night we'll'to the Bride-bed come, . 

And fprinkle hallow'd Dew-drops round the Room. = 
Tit. We'll drive the Fume about, abour,” _ 

To keep all'Noxions Spirits out : 

That the Iſſue they create, | 

May be ever fortunate, _ 
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iT ho. SITS Ls 
0b. Stay ; let us not, like very fooliſh Elves, | 

Take care-of others, and negte& our: fefves. 

If theſe ſhould be offended, we are loſt; 0 

And all our Hopes, and future Fortunes crofsd. - - 


7it, It is bclow the Fairy-MQieentofear.w 8 & JI 


[ #4 = Look there : Can there be any Danger hear, '**- - * 
Wl [+ When Gonquezirg Beauty fills that Heavenly Sphear ts 
= 0b..\Byt here are Wits, and Criticks } and 'tis faid, bs 


Their Adders Tongues can ſting, or hit us dead. _ 

(F.: Away * Let pot the Name of Wits alarm us; + 
Thev'aro1o very few, they cannot harm us. A} ; 
04. Conſider ; Sharpcrs, Beaus, the very Cits, _ - vi 
All either are, or elſe tiey would 'be Wits. 

Tit, Well, Tere all be Wits ; and if hey ſhou'd 
Blaſt us, or' nip us-m the very Bud, py fs 
' The Loſs wilt be their own another Day. | a 


Are we not in 4 very hopeful Way 
To make 'em all amends---- if they will ſlay. 


. o 


= 05,Fhey are impatient, and their Stornachs keen ;- © ol 
Fhey will wot) be:poſt: pod; *tis you're Fifteen, + 0 © 4a | 
Ti. Well, If their Apperites fo frercely: crave, © | 
We'll give 'em all the Ready that we have. — _—” - 


Firſt, Loſing Gameſters,: Poets, Railing Wits; - 
Some Baſlet-Eadies, and all Broken Cits ; 
(Who live by what from others they purloyn) 
Well lend 'em mighty Sums-—\ in Fairy-Coin, Ho 
_ 084. Ladies in:Dreams ſhall- have'their Fortunes told-; 
The Young ſhall dream of Husbands, and the Old 
"Their Youthful Pleaſyres ſhall each Night repeat. ; : 


F 


T it. Green-Sickneſs Girls,” who 1autiate wholefom Meat, 

How they their Parents, and themſelves may.cheat. _ 

04. Widows, who were by former Hastands vex'd? = 4, 

Shall dream how they may over-reach the next. , 

_ Tit. Each ſeparate Lady, to ſupply her Wanr, 

_ eoery. ge Iramet a.new Gallant-- Sp | 
04. Thoſe Beau's, who were, at Nurſe, chang'd: by my Elves 
Tit. Shall dream of nothir "but their nv k RR "rg ; | 
04. We'll try a Thou © were Ways. towin-ye,. 
Tit. all this will not do, the Devil's io;ye. oo. 1 
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